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In Elseworlds, heroes are taken from their usual 
settings and put into strange times and places — 
some that have existed or might have existed, and 
others that can’t, couldn’t or shouldn’t exist. 


This is one of them. 
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HT THE HAY, | UND MY USUAL 
SHANKEL SURE TROUGH CABLE. 


I happened on Bill Maher on Politically Incorrect, who told a joke 











about a guy who paid over a hundred thousand dollars for SUPERMAN 
#1—and then his mother threw it away. I cracked up and thought back 
to my big fat fanboy collecting days. 












When I was fourteen, I stole 
two dollars and fifty 
cents in quarters from 
my aunt Ree’s coffee 
can filled with loose 
change. The money 
was to pay for a 
comic book cover 
dated two years 
before I was born. 


In those days, news- 
stand comics were in 
decline—or so most of us 
who were hooked on the stuff 
believed. I learned to read from comics— 
like Tarzan, I may not have been able to pronounce “invulnerable” or 
“Sub-Mariner,” but I had a pretty good idea what they meant. 


Once I learned to read, however, most off-the-rack comics were pretty 
lame. Too many “As luck would have its” and too much artwork that 
seemed restrained to the point of cowardice. But then a series of 
events occurred which changed my life—or at least adjusted the way I 
thought about comics forever. 


I bought used comics for a nickel a piece from a hole in the wall on 
Ralph Avenue in Brooklyn, an establishment officially called My Friend’s 
Bookstore, but known to the customers as Dave’s. 


I met Gil Kane at Dave’s in the early sixties. I was awestruck by him—he was one of my favorite 
artists. He was hunting, as I recall, for Will James’s books. But, as usual, I digress. 


One day, poring through the piles of great musty-smelling crud, Dave crept out of the 


back of the store and showed me an ancient issue of some well-read, far from 






mint condition comic book from the dim dead nineteen-forties. 


I must admit, I don’t remember the title. I understand this disqualifies 
me for membership in the Eltingville Comic-Book, Science-Fiction, 
Fantasy, Horror, and Role-Playing Club. I do recall, however, how fat 
and heavy it was. 


That tattered comic book was thick with history, as well as paper—64 
pages for a dime, as a matter of fact—and how odd the heroes looked. This was 
my first real introduction to the Golden Age of comics. 


From that day forward, I lived a double life of comics collecting. By day, I read and collected 
current newsstand stuff, in shifting partnerships with fellow syndicalists Alvin Fayman, Jan Mondrus, 
and Michael Abramowitz. 


By night, however, I haunted every used books store I could find in Brooklyn and Manhattan, 
hunting W.W. II-era comics, in partnership and competition with the likes of Harvey King, Mark 
Skubicki, and Artie the exterminator—an older guy who carried his tradable comics inside home- 
made plastic slipcases inside his exterminator’s tool kit. No kidding. 


Where are these guys now? Have they completely forgotten their boyhood Comics obsessions and 
buried them along with the rest of what can only be called kid stuff? In middle age, do they ever 
look back with sweet regret for the joy those pop-cult archaeological digs—and find themselves 
unable to convey to the rest of the grown-ups in their lives just how delicious the hunt was? 


Anybody who reads my stuff knows that I have a somewhat, shall we say, jaundiced point of view in 
regard to the super-hero comic book. I’m not particularly nuts about them—especially the current 
crop of endless X/Image/cyberclods. To paraphrase Jules Feiffer, these are the comic-book 
equivalent of gangs. 


The truth is I was a super-hero fanatic as a kid—and I still think every kid should be allowed to love 
super-heroes. It’s a terrific way to act out those early fantasies under the influence of that ol’ 
debbil testosterone. My apologies to the PC crowd—but super-hero comics were a boys’ medium— 
and I'll always see them as such. 


And I never loved any super-heroes—including Stan and Jack’s accidental stumbling into something 
that changed our field forever—as much as I loved what were then, in the early sixties, just called 
old comics. This “Golden Age” stuff came a lot later. 


I loved those mid-forties heroes in general—and DC/National Periodical Publications in particular. 
FLASH, ALL FLASH, GREEN LANTERN, ALL AMERICAN COMICS, ALL STAR COMICS—this is what 
it was all about. 


In most cases, the artwork was crude, bordering on the awful. The fact is, there was a war on—and 
able-bodied men were in the services. Like midwar Baseball, with its rosters of peculiarities and 
oddballs, lots of comics were being drawn by kids barely in their teens. 


What those mostly urban kids had going for them that more than made up for clumsiness was an 
energy, a momentum—a reflection, I’m sure, of the aforementioned testosterone. Given the 
opportunity to make a living doing comics, these teenaged kids kicked serious ass. 


As Gil Kane has so aptly put it elsewhere, he and his fellow comics-creating kids—Alex Toth, Joe 
Kubert, Carmine Infantino, Mort Meskin, among many others—were unknowingly creating the 
vocabulary of comics as a medium separate from the rarefied sophisticated stylings of their older 


and more skilled brothers in the newspapers. 


These boys’ youthful exuberance, energy and innocence exploded across those pages without 
discipline or anything even vaguely smacking of adult supervision—pouring from teenaged egos 
into the American id. 


Gil has also often likened the material to the big band jazz of the period. Until I reached a certain 
age from which I could observe the material with a detached eye, I never quite understood what he 
meant. I think I do now. Growing out of the grim realities of the Depression, Comics, like Swing 
music, were an optimistic wedge of unbridled energy and enthusiasm—an attempt to blow away the 


darkness by a force of primal will. 


Suffice it to say, I adored Golden Age comics—-unconditionally. On one level, they were a magic 
window to a world that had ceased to exist—Homefronts, ration cards, men with hats—the whole 
schmear. For those of you who are much younger than I, who believe that the way it is now is the 
way it’s always been, and that this is the best it can be, allow me to disabuse you of that notion. 


Things were different. Ethically, textually, visually. Modern media congratulate the audience for 
being so much hipper than its parents, or its grandparents. Advertising convinces a bunch of 


contemporary suckers that they’re nonconformists for buying the product they’re hustling. 


In reality, as simple and childlike as Golden Age comics may appear, it must be remembered that the 
audience for the material was pre-TV—comfortable communicating verbally without visuals, gifted 
with Radio, a medium that demanded a participatory imagination. So don’t get smug—your parents 
and grandparents were probably better equipped to see through bullshit than you'll ever be. 


Okay, okay, Chaykin—relax—maybe it’s time to switch to decaffeinated coffee full time. 


So, besides serving as popular culture artifacts, to piece together what it was like to be a kid twen- 
ty years earlier, collecting Golden Age comics also gave me a leg up on the rest of the comic-book- 
reading public. We knew that before Hal Jordan ran into Abin Sur, Alan Scott called himself Green 
Lantern, and before Barry Allen had his chemical bath in Central City, Jay Garrick was speeding 
around Keystone City as the Flash. 


Everything was great for us collectors—until Stan and Jack came along—and the rest was history. 


Marvel mania possessed my soul. I stopped buying DC comics and switched to Marvel. 


I became too damned cynically hip for old super-heroes at about the same time. I traded my Golden 
Age stuff for EC Comics, then sold my ECs to pay for an abortive college education—an education 
ruined, in retrospect, by too many comic books, and ended by getting a job as gofer for Gil Kane. 


Which brings us to this wonderful book you hold in your hands. 


In the past fifteen years or so, the best and most entertaining comics (if not the most popular), to 
my mind, have been as much about comics themselves as they are about their respective narratives. 
Certainly, Alan Moore’s WATCHMEN is a watermark of what I’m talking about. 


In the ’80s, deconstructionism—in simplistic terms, the decoding of the material for its genuine 
meaning—trickled down from academia to become a pop-cult buzz word and parlor game. “What 
did that really mean—and why is he wearing those red tights, anyway?” 


Since then, super-heroes and super-powers have been used as metaphors for everything from acne 
to STDs, from atomic power to the cult of Celebrity—all with varying degrees of success. 


What James Robinson, Paul Smith and Richard Ory have accomplished with THE GOLDEN AGE, 
under the deceptively safe aegis of the Elseworlds logo, is a very witty dissection of post-World War II 
paranoia, using those selfsame teenaged creations, the mystery men of the Golden 
Age, as the crux of the story. 






Above all, what these big fat pulpy comics of the forties had going for 

them was an utter and complete lack of irony. When those costumed 
characters banded together and called themselves the Justice Society 
of America, what they really meant was the Order Society of America. 
Fabulously costumed fascists—on our side!! Fantastic! How can you 
lose? 


James has gotten down to brass tacks with these costumed characters—and 
climbed under their covers. He obviously loves this stuff—and has a genuine 
interest and understanding of the period. I’m totally convinced by his characterizations of these 
men and women of my parents’ generation. Dialogue, mannerisms, bits of business—everything 
rings true to me. 


Having had some little experience with what I prefer to call the reconstruction of moribund 
characters of the forties and fifties, | have an extraordinary respect for James’s portrayal of these 
troubled characters. He never falls into the easy trap of presentism—of imposing modern anachro- 
nistic ideology on a period piece. 


Instead, the varied joys, grief, pleasure and despair experienced by these previously innocent 
mystery men seems a perfect parallel of the burgeoning age of anxiety in which they lived. The second 
half of the nineteen-forties was a golden moment for the United States. 


Face it—of all the participants in the second World War, the U.S. was untouched by the ravages of 
combat. The world was at peace. We had the bomb. We had prosperity. We had it all. 


We also had a returning army of men who had grown up with the deprivations of the Depression, 
men who’d become worldly in the slaughter of the second world war. Many of these men and 
women chose to deny their youth in a quest for material goods—a worship at the altar of the god 
of the American dream. 


Remember—the organization man of the fifties had been the combat veteran of the forties, and the 
desperately poor radical of the thirties. James’s portrayal of Alan Scott’s conscience opens an 
interesting door for me. What sort of politics does a guy who dresses up in a mask and cape 
espouse—and how? 


Norman Rockwell, white bread, and suburban conformity may have appeared to be perfect illustra- 
tions of the American ideal, but the emergence of Bop in jazz, Abstract Expressionism in painting, 
and Film Noir in movies clearly indicated a darker, disturbed underbelly of that ideal. 


Just as James has caught this discomforting dichotomy perfectly in his text, Paul has found the 
visual language to convey the joy of victory dampened by the nagging doubts of uncertainty of this 
pivotal moment in the American century. 


For those of you familiar with Paul’s work on the X-Men for example, his craft in this book may come 
as a profound surprise. I have always loved Smitty’s sleek, clean graphic style. For god’s sake, I tried 
to get him to take over American Flagg! ten years ago, and I still think the world of Mike Mahogany. 


But here, Mr. Smith takes a very different approach, working in a style reminiscent of the peri- 
od he’s illustrating. It’s a risky choice, taking the distinct chance of being parody—but he 
pulls it off, and grandly. 


Alex Raymond was a profound influence on the artists of the Golden Age of comic books. It’s only 
fitting that he should be rediscovered by a sensational talent of this generation like Paul in a sly nod 
and wink to a master. 


Last but far from least is Richard Ory. I’m indirectly responsible for Richard’s career. We met in 
Biloxi in 1986, and at my suggestion, he moved out west that summer. He was my assistant on 
several projects, where he demonstrated an ability to learn something new, then pick up and run 
with it on his own. 


I’ve had the pleasure of working with some terrific colorists, men and women who knew color theory, 
technique, et cetera. I don’t think I know anyone who combines the various disciplines of color, 
atmosphere, and application in a more exciting and dramatic package. In this book, Richard’s 


brilliant blue line color is the perfect partner to Paul’s black and white art and James’s text. 


So, what these three gifted gentlemen have done is somewhat different from the other radical 
deconstructions that have come before. For one thing, they have concerned themselves with the 
portrayal of an era fading daily into a soon-to-be forgotten past. For another, the action sequences— 
fight scenes, as we still call them—are choreographed with an organized narrative in mind. 


Not many comics people these days concern themselves with narrative action laid out with a begin- 
ning, a middle and an end. I’ve likened comics as they were once produced to basketball games— 
physically powerful men and women moving with fluid grace, beating the living daylights out of 


each other—an outward sign of inner trauma, to quote Walter Simonson. 


These days the basketball games have been replaced by bodybuilding competitions. 
Overmuscled men and women striking poses threatening action, drawn by men and women 
who can’t animate a figure. 


It’s terrific to see James giving Paul and Richard an occasionally difficult narrative worth illustrating, and 
to see both men delightfully rising to the occasion. I’m consistently convinced by their portrayal of 
that anxious America, both in words and pictures. 


The world of comics has always had the atmosphere of a private club gone shabby; the stuff we 
grew up with was often too near and dear to our hearts to be able to suffer and survive reappraisal. 
So I suspect a lot of fans of this material might have a problem with the adjustments these three 
men have made. 


I wonder what my fellow collectors Harvey, Mark or Artie think of it. 


But hey. We’re talking about comics here, not a cure for cancer, or even rocket science, for God’s 
sake. One of the wonderful things about these costumed characters is their incredible longevity. 
Think about it. Over fifty years of masked men, of caped crusaders, of costumed characters. 


Regardless of anal-retentive attempts to weave these little stories into some insipid continuity, the 
adventures of the Golden Age Green Lantern, Hawkman and the rest still retain their bumptiousness, 
youthful innocence, and naive charm. 


What James, Paul and Richard have done for us is to take a peek under those masks and get behind 
those disarming grins—to use the charming innocence of those beloved mystery men as a 
wonderful metaphor for a country still trying to convince itself it was a land of innocent dreams. 


James HOBINSON  waureg 


A British citizen by birth and a resident of California for the 
last six years, James Robinson broke into comics writing in 1988 with 
the critically acclaimed graphic novel London’s Dark. That work was 
followed by the Grendel Tales story arc “Four Devils, One Hell,” which 
only recently saw publication. These stories paved the way for the 
extensive succession of titles that followed, which included Blue Beard 
for Slave Labor Graphics, Illegal Alien from Kitchen Sink, 67 Seconds for 
Epic, several Dark Horse Terminator projects, the LEGENDS OF THE 
DARK KNIGHT story arc “Blades,” and THE GOLDEN AGE. 

Citing GOLDEN AGE and LEGENDS OF THE DARK KNIGHT 
editor Archie Goodwin as his primary influence and guide, James has 
recently become a highly recognized talent in the comics field as the 
writer of WildC.A.T.S., VIGILANTE, the LEGENDS OF THE DARK KNIGHT 
story arc “Werewolf,” WITCHCRAFT, and the intensely popular 
STARMAN—with the latter two earning James his first Eisner Award 
nomination for Best Writer. 

In addition to his comics writing, James also puts his degree 
in filmmaking to work on his second screenplay, an aerial adventure 


called Wild Blue Yonder. 


Pau SMITA agnisi 


Paul Smith began his career in illustration by working in 








animation, first with Ralph Bakshi (where he worked on such feature 
films as The Lord of the Rings and American Pop), then later with Hanna- 
Barbera and Filmation, doing animation and storyboards respectively. 

Paul won his first comics assignment in late 1980 from 
Marvel Comics editor Al Milgrom. A number of inventory stories and 
guest artist jobs followed—including a story for Marvel Fanfare starring 
a certain band of mutants, an assignment that led to his being chosen as 
the regular artist on The Uncanny X-Men. After a well-received tour on 
that series, he moved on to such titles as Doctor Strange, Nexus, and the 
1985 BATMAN Annual, “The Four Faces of Batman.” 

Introduced to James Robinson, and THE GOLDEN AGE 
project, by Nexus creator Steve Rude, Paul feels that his work on 
GOLDEN AGE was a “justification of his style” (one that has been 
heavily inspired by the work of Steve Ditko and Alex Raymond), where 
he was “at ease” and able to create what is considered by many to be one 


of the finest achievements of his career. 


Aicuard UAY colon AAisl 


Born in New Orleans, Richard Ory got his start as a commercial 
artist, working primarily in advertising and promotion. Befriended and 
“saved” by writer/artist Howard Chaykin, Richard moved out to 
California and joined Chaykin as his art assistant. Working on such series 
as BLACKHAWK, Nick Fury/Wolverine:“The Scorpio Connection,’ Time2 
and American Flagg, Richard soon found himself drawn to coloring, an 
aspect of comics he still pursues and enjoys. 

Using a special style of painted color (as opposed to the 
more traditional “flat” color process), THE GOLDEN AGE was Richard’s 
first comic-book project since briefly leaving comics to work in animation. 
Richard continues to use his coloring gifts in the comics industry, 
preferring to focus on posters, covers, and other such projects that 


allow him to spend the time his sense of perfection demands. 
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COUNTRY CAN BESTOW 
ON ONE OF ITS 
NATIVE SONS. 














THE 
CONGRESSIONAL 
MEDAL OF HONOR... 










COR 
My ws’” 
ey 










“THIS LENT 
ENOUGH, THIS 
ISN'T WEARLY 
ENOUGH,” 


YET, AS I PLACE THIS AROUND 
YOUR NECK, TEX THOMPSON... 
MR. AMERICA, I HAVE ONE 
THOUGHT, 









THOMPSON 
SPEAKS. 
PL 
LISTEMING 
ARE THE 
FEQFLE, 














.. SERVING 
My COUNTRY 
1S ALL THE 
HONOR T 
WANT. 











” THE EARLY '90 5, HE 
SPENT AS THE SCOURGE 
OF THENEW YORK 

UNEERWOR.. . 


"INTO THE NAZ/ 
HEARTLAND FOR THE 
WARS DURATION... 


--- RETURNED 70 GLORY 
ANC A NATION S LOVE... 





\.NILEMEN, GENTLEMEN. MY 
APPOINTMENT 10 KEPLACE THE 
| LATE SENATOR HUGHES [6 BY 
NO MEANS SURE... 


Mp 


\ 


4, 


mu 








Z should have done 
THINGS AFA AL 4 -- £ 

see that now. Buta lo 
SHOU have BEEN AFF Er - 
ent then. The war could 
have ended (np days 1f thé 
SUP -PELOES had GCN 
QU0Weg 10 Fight /f- 


Hitler's Gear tf Lestiny, 
WIth the Power 70 contra, 
SUPEL HELOES Mey, 
VOSSED 1170 Peis 7 
TOVT01Y,,. WAS FICTION, 
70 EXPIAIh -- EXCUSE --WhY 
We dan’? Go 10 War. 


The real EASON Wag a 
GEA SULE -HE/O, 
ONMOF LENTZ, Had thé 


+ KAOW 
That 1 19FO. 


Until Green lantern and 
Saran went 7o 
Germany Na recon - 
NGSSONCE HISS/ON-- 70 
Ea thé sitvatin.” ———— 

Cy CU Ely CSCAPECT WIT Beer Sip 
{WEI /1Vé8. Sal 


(992. Vhelhiipines.The Vv ery 
Flash and the katy were y ays 
asked 10 ald Macrrnurs | oss 
Witla! push Curing rhe 


J 
Spray Frente was sighted yy 
ld we al! know what z < 
haPEnEd 10 MacrY this 

Wl tla/ 6/1, 


Tt was hough an fmer ican Gs Iv 


AZ 


Super human 5 death 
Would be 100 ich Of 4 
Morile blow. BY Weslden- 
Wal AECI EE HO SUPE -FErO % 
Was 70 c(0ss the AV/ANNC. 

LE only rent. 's where- 
Gbouts could have LEEN 
PUIPOINTEA TF Wily té 
COA have LE EIIIINITIEA| 
If Wy, 


But not even thé Nazi high 
command knew Frente S 
GAY -10-Y WRETEMMLOU 78, 
MAAS, ATEMGENCE 
CU TUN Y dn 7. 


when Thompson Finally 

found aNd Killed FTENTZ, 

thé Ales WEE A EGAY (Ht 

leach of ber/in, The A-Lomb 

Was alEU/ 14 Tt WAS 100 

lave tit US WITH The MASKS 

GUA 1hé SUPEL-FPOWELS. Like sulking 


Thompson baskéd in the CHIGTEN HO 
peonle s love, ANA ot oF he Cag Mangala 
Vanity--Pride LI USER by 0 lag -- 
Yiory deed --we gave , Z 

U2 Out COSTULMED /dENT/ - 

1128. MOST OF US. 





~- EXCELT Fir Ne. HE had 
VOW, (EASONE FOr 
PUTING LUS HHASK OWAY 
Wl) He GV aGWEL -- 


--GlNg WIth his 
LOWES 1110. 
oe a 


THERE'S A WINTER 5 CHILL 

IN GOTHAM CITY, EVEN 

THOUGH (7 6 SLUWINER. 
ALAN 6077'S SHOULDERS ACHE... 

TROUBLES ASE THE WEIGHT OF THE WORLD 

BREWING. WERE OW THEM, YET ANOTHER 
TASK, HE THINKS ANC SIGHS... 

IT'S MY WRITERS... SOME 


OF THEM HAVE SOCIALIST TIES. 
OR A MEMBERSHIP CARD 
SOMEWHERE IN THEIR PASTS. 


NOW THE HOUSE COMMITTEE ON 
UNAMERICAN ACTIVITIES 1S 
BEGINNING TO MAKE THINGS 

HARD FOR THEM. YOU'RE MY 

LAWYER, GIVE IT TO ME STRAIGHT... 

HOW CAN I FIGHT THIS? 


YES, I DO INTEND TO STAND BEHIND 
MY EMPLOYEES, THEY'RE GOOD 
WRITERS... GOOD MEN. 


FIRE THEM 7 
BETTER...SAFER } 
FOR ME...7 Y 


WHEN 
{ HAVET EVER 
PLAYED IT 
SAFE? 





7 IWASINTOWN. - 

[ HAD TO STOP IN AND SAY 

HELLO. ALAN. TERRIFIC 
10 SEE YOu. 


" 


.. GETA NEW YF 
LAWYER. 


LMR, oe: 
{ CHAMBERS |peueen 
1S HERE. 


GOO, HE LOCKS 
TIRED, THINKS 
ALAN. 


i Np — WYTHE FILM...? 


THE FILM'S 
GOING GREAT. 


GOO, HE LOCKS 
7IREC, THINKS 
JOHNNY. 


NO... SOKR™. 
RUDE OF ME. LIGHT 
UP IF YOU WANT, 


AND YOu, 


' JOHNNY, AND 


1 


YOU. HOW ARE 


DUE TO YAU FINANCING, 
OF COURSE. THANKS FOR 
THAT LAST CHECK, BY 
THE WAY. 


IF YOU REALLY WANT 
TO THANK ME YOU CAN 
PUT OUT THAT CIGARETTE. 


" RESPONSIBILITY BREEDS 
HEADACHES. I NEEDA 
DRINK; I IMAGINE YOU 


I'M HEARING 
LESS AND LESS 
ABOUT JOHNNY 
QUICK... YOU'RE 

RETIRED 7 

























BUT NOTHING'S LIKE IT 

WAS, THE VILLAINS USED TO 
SEEM 50,.,50 DAMN 
VILLAINOUS. DARK COSTUMES, 

DARK POWERS, DARK DEEDS, 








NOT 
OFFICIALLY, 


THEY HAVEN 'T CHANGED, SO I 
GUESS 7 HAVE. NOW THEY 
JUST SEEM... S12L¥ 
SOMETHING FOR THE 
COPS TO HANDLE. 


THE NEED FOR 

JOHNNY QUICK...IT 
JUST ISN'T THERE 
ANYMORE 






ALAN LOOKS INTO 
JOHNNY 5 EVES,,.¥) 
AND SEESHOW F 
MULCH THE 

LAUGHTER B 
LEFT THEM. 


AND THIS IS ALAN 
SCOTT I'M 
TALKING 107 


OH, WOW 1 UNDERSTAND... 

STILL TRYING TO "CREATE ~ 

AN ENDING FOR YOUR IT WON'T 
DOCUMENTARY? "My 

GLORIOUS EMERALD 

COMEBACK. 


HABIT, JOHNNY, PURELY \J 
HABIT. I'D FORGOTTEN IT ¥ 
WAS THERE... GREEN 
LANTERN 'S DAYS ARE 
OVER, ANDTHAT “@ 
OFFICIAL. 


YOU STILL FEEL 
THE SAME 7 T NOTICE 
YOU'RE WEARING 
THE RING. 





00 YOU REALIZE THE 
POWER I HAVE? I COULD 
LEVEL CITIES. IF NOT FOR 
OTTO FRENTZ, I COULD 
HAVE ENDED THE WAR 

IN AN AFTERNOON, 


THE ATOM BOMB... 
YOU SAW WHAT JT DIC... 
THE LIVES LOST, THE 
ASH AND BODIES, A 
FRACTION OF MY 
POWER...A 
FRACTION. 


WHO DECIDED THE BOMB 
SHOULD BE DROPPED? MEW. 
WHAT RIGHT DID THEY HAVE 
JO UNLEASH SZC/ DEVAS - 
TATION ON THE WORLD? 

WE WON THE WAR, .&S... 
BUT WHO'S TO SAY WE 
WERE MORALLY RIGHT 7 


I HAVE POWER FAR 
GREATER THAN THE Bom6. 
WHAT MORAL RIGHT DOT 
HAVE TO IT...? WHAT IF 
Z ERRED ONE DAY AND 

A CITY DIED? 


" ANDO IN THESE 
TROUBLED TIMES, T 
FEEL IT'S ALAN SCOTT 
THAT 'S NEEDED MORE 
- +BY MY EMPLOYEES, 
WHO RELY ON ME 
TO BE HERE FOR 
THEM. 


I WIELD 
POWER BEYOND 
IMAGINATION. 


TO THAT POWER 
BYA RING OF 


ANYWAY, LET'S MOVE 
ON TO HAPPIER TOPICS... 
HOW $ LIBBY? 


Hes LEB TOO 
busy With His 
OWN life, Hé 

Woes t KNOW). 





ANC JOHMVY & 
EYES GROW 
SALCER STILL, 


|| L/BBY LAWRENCE... SHE D ALMOST GROW 
S| YEP 70 THE NAME AGAIN. WEW MEXICO... 
118 BEAUTY... MAP HELPED HER FORGET 
SHE WAS EVER "RS. CHAMBERS F 


——_ 





ay Ay TTT 


N SOANNY AND LIBBY WERE MARRIED oO GOD...IM 
| DURING THE PRESIONATE DEspERATION | ||| | | , DYING OF 


Yp NARKIAGE AUT A SNAG... JOHNNY & 
Y | (RREVERENCE 10 LIFE AND THE 
PROSPECT OF SETTLING DOWN, 





MOST NYSTERY MEN BECAME 
ONE FROM SQINE DRIVING NEEL. 
FOR REVENGE... ATONE/NENT. 
JONATHAN LAW BECAME THE 
TARANTULA... 





ef 


LIBBY FELT SHE Nm 
| WANTED STABILITY FZ 
S| sero i7in OC 
] ANOTHER HEROS 
ARMS, 





4 BOOK ON SUPER-HEROES, 
/7 HAD PRACTICALLY 
WRITTEN (IGELF HIS 
NEXT WOKK...HIS 
"GREAT AMERICAIV 
NEL”, 











EVEN WITHOUT THE 
QUST THAT SHE 

| CAV STILL FEEL ON 
FER FINGERTIP, 
LIGBY KNOWS HES 


WO EN SHE's my L/bBY'S LYE 
LOWED... BOTH ARE WATERING. \iam 


IT (UST 
BE THE 
LINSET, 








ae ee 


THE VOCE COMING FROM i — 
Tl 17 (6 PAINT BUT OLSTINCT. SY AMERICA WEERS A 
| = /75 7HOMPSON Ss. ; | CAMA. A FRESH 
ae 4 AACE LOR THIS 
FRESH NEW AGE, 


THE NEW MEXICO 
EVENING (5 WARM, 


NRE 
IN THE SAME WAY THAT ; 
EVERY AMERICAN DESERVES TO INSURE THAT 

5 AN EDUCATION AND A HOME | FUTURE IS FVER 
/ JIVE TRAVELLED, I've IN THIS BRIGHT FUTURE... SHINING BEFORE US? 
| $£ZEWV THE COUNTRY. YOU, DON'T YOU AlS0 DESERVE : 

THE PEOPLE, WANT--DESERVE-- A C4AIWFIQN TO PROTECT 
\ MORE. DIDN'T YOU FIGHT THAT TOMORROW? 
| \_ FOR THAT...? WE FOR (a on 
->. THAT? P 


L IMPLORE THE Yeo? i| WOR /S./7 WARN IN CHICABC.. 
AMERICAN GOVERNMENT =| « a | WHERE CHILL WINES MAKE 
TO BEGIN DEVELOPING JHE Ee = ae y CRIME ALL THE HORE COLD - 
TECHNOLOGY FOR SUCH ee : =. 
AGEING... 





{QUAN 


OUTTA HERE! 

WE'VE GOT 

EVERYTHING, 
RIGHT 7 


CARE OF... 
THE FINISHIN ‘ 


TOUCHES. 
A iy 


ey 


HEY! T 
DON'T HEAR 
THE CAR. 


“I JOLD FLoyo 
TO KEEP TH’ 
ENGINE RUNN-- 


y OPH H.,. THIS 
15 BAD... WE GOT 
IT BAD... 








PUNY THINGS... 
OF FLESH AND 


THERE WAS A TIME WHEN 


BN KOBOTMAN 5 PRIMARY EH 
WAS 0 STRESS THE (HAN 
UN MKS NAME, 


CHANGE, 





INUIT O 


I LOVE THIS Thompson took the dais 


COUNTRY. I LOVE WHAT W with the eloquent confidence 
IT SAND THE FURTHER | the nation has come to / 


oe See expect. From the moment he 


BELIEve INAmERIcA { Opened his mouth, his 
AVE IN ITS FUTURE... audience was transfixed— 
entranced. 

Thompson’s tone differed 
slightly this time. Charming 
as ever, he began by covering 
familiar ground for those 
who've followed his speeches, 
speaking of his love of 
America and his hopes for the 
years to come. 

Then the speech shifted, 
moving into darker aspects of 
American life. Thompson’s 
voice became ardent and fiery 
as he allied himself with the 
anti-communist views of the 
House Un-American Activi- 
ties Committee. Interestingly, 
Thompson’s views were made 
very specific. He denounced 
Russia and the Soviet people, 
rather than taking the usual 
hard line against a more 
nebulous and difficult to 
define “red menace.” 

rea aril s, \ 4 For months now, Thompson 
LISTEN FOMEL, ‘ has been vocal in demanding 
the scientific creation of 
“a super-hero for the new 
age.” This time was no 
exception, but now he added 
that the superbeing should be 
created with the specific aim 
of “physically defending these 
shores from the growing 
threat the Soviet nation now 
poses.” 

Whether Thompson’s more 
defined outlook will aid in 
getting government backing 
for development of this 
“super-man” is still in 
question. But judging from 
the quite vocal support his 
speech received from govern- 
ment officials that were 
present, an affirmative 
answer is near. 

In turn, it can also be 
assumed that Thompson’s 
Senate appointment is 
equally assured. 

Though there has been no 
formal declaration as yet, 

sources close to the Gover- 
nor’s office say that Thomp- 
son’s name is frequently 


SARCOMA haan Aan alo 




















THOMPSON WELL THAT'S WHAT 
WANTS A HE'S GOT IN ME, BOY. 
SUPER-HERO, A GENUWE SULER- 


SUPERSTRENGTH BEGAN THOMPSON SAYS AMERICA'S 
MANIFESTIN' ITSELF, ‘FEW EXPERIENCIN’A NEW DAWN. 
MONTHS AGO. HE SAYS HE NEEDS A NEW WELL,HERE IT AM, HEATAQM, 
: A TYPE ‘A HERO. 7 READY AND EAGER. NO MORE BEIN’ 
DOCS TELL ME ITS POWER By = THE RUNT O' THE 7 S.4. I'M 
I WAS LATENTLY IMBUED a WR, = YOUNG.,, TOO YOUNG TO RETIRE 
WITH DURIN’ THE WAR, ie LIKE THE REST OF 'EM. 
'5 POSSIBLE... GOT CLOSE 
TO MORE 'N ONE SUPER- 
POWERED VILLAIN. 





“A MEW DAWN... I 
CAN ALMOST FEEL 
78 RAXE QW MY 





MR. THOMPSON? 
YES, THIS IS 
VON LOWE. WE DID THE TESTS. YES, 

= = ALL OF THOSE WE'D PLANNED... 
AND A FEW WE MADE UP 


THROUGHOUT THE PROBINGS, 
ALONG THE WAY, 


THE [NJECTIONS, AND THE 
SCANWINGS, ALS MINE 
KACES... FILLED WITH 
THOUGHTS OF THE GLORY 10 


I'M SORRY, WE CAN'T 
USE PRATT. HIS BODY'S YES, BEING THE 
ALREADY ATOMICALLY / ACTUAL 7E57 SUBJECT 
POWERED, IS OUT OF THE QUESTION... 
T've dala EXPLAINED 
WHY. 


THE PRIN THAT THE TESTS 
SOMETIMES CAUSE , 
1 UNDERSTAND, DOCTOR. 
IT'S BACK 10 SQUARE 
_ ONE, _ 


WOT QUITE, WE NOW 
HAVE CELL CULTURES 
TAKEN FROM FRAT, 

‘ KEMEMBER. 


L SUPPOSE 
THAT'S 
SOMETHING. 


OH, BY THE WAY, 
ABOUT YOUR 
APPOINTMENT... 


---CONGRATU - 
LATIONS, 
SENATOR, 


I'VE BEEN 
FORTLINATE, THANK 
YOU. WELL TALK 


OR THE ACCENTS 
OF THE SCIENTISTS, | 


AGAIN, OCTOR, 
SOON. 





IT'S THE SAME REASON 
I HAVEN'T BEEN 
RETURNING YOUR CALLS.. 


BOB, AUR FRIENDSHIP BELONGS 


TO YESTERDAY... MR. AMERICA AND 


FATMAN'S TIME. 


NOW I WANT-- 1 AAVE--TO BE 
REMEMBERED FOR MY WARTIME 
EXPLOITS. NOT FOR WHAT WENT 
BEFORE... THE DUMB +_ 

COSTUME, ; 


THE DUMB 
SIDEKICK? 


I UNDER- 
STAND 
PERFECTLY, 4 


WORK, WORK, WORK... 
THERE JUST AREN'T 
ENOUGH HOURS IN 

THE DAY. 


JO PUT IT BLUNTLY, ITS ALL A BIT 
OF AN EMBARRASSMENT. YOU, BoB, 


\ ARE A BIT OF AN EMBARRASSMENT. 


YOU UNDERSTAND ME? 
_ THIS 1S GOODBYE._ 





BCOHEMICALS 
DELWERIES [V REAR : 


iy 
Sil) “Za 





NO NEEDLESS 
THOUGHTS. 


2, OR 
MOVEMENTS 


A ROBOT WOULDN'T 
MAKE THEM, 


|Y LHAVEAN 
FER... 





Linerein for instance, Tis 
Yl Car HON ad The hero 
ldeas during a few frurtti! 
Marts befeve te 


Lim Visiti1g a hele, 


The helo sd a wonderful! 
device jo right wrongs. A 
Dei ice he WWENICA MENG 
JUS OU BClENTIV IC RED ES 
--GNd those of Oe Gear 
Mn. 













My: 


50 Eee helved 10 
cleave the heros wonder- 
HW device. ANd he eros 








--felped 10 make thé 
Attth BOtHb, 
















| With thie knowledge, that in 
| some small way he had 

Fel Ped cause HITOSHIINA ad 
WaGaELIK/-- 


















I'M AFRAID HE'S NOT 
MUCH LIKE THE MAN YoU 
KNEW, MR. CHAMBERS... 
AND AT NIGHT HIS 

PERSONALITY DIFFERS 
~ EVEN MORE. 









| I 
W| --7e feo had \F 
G LYeCAKAOWN, 






VY WEHAVE A moment. 
DA I'LL EXPLAIN QUICKLY... 











NS 


The Wonder till GENIE 
WAS ae, DUM TY 
UZ, 





coe 1 : | | 
--Thé heros \ 
Hamme was 
STATIN, 


Y TED...TED, “| 
NOTHING GOOD 


CAN COME FROM YOu 


Ww 








™ LOOK AT 

YOU \T'S EATING 
YOU UP, IT'S 
KILLING YOU. 


BUT PART OF ME SAYS 

THAT THE PAIN T FEEL 

IS NO MORE THAN I 
DESERVE. 


the docror fold me 70, 

EXPE Ct THIS -- ThE day TIME 

Ted Knigut-- sad, Ted, 

S06Nt-- SUF FLING ALTONA 
\ AAS eayamas. 


OKAY IF 
I SMOKE 7 








y 


on Wises tinea 


v 








TOY Aas on Net /] TTT ITTY OW 
ee Yet \ \ 


GUILT,,, I 


ie 
UNDERSTAND HOW 


MIGHT FEEL IT. 


BUT THERE'S A POINT 


HERE YOU HAVE 


TO SAY ENOUGH 


THEN COMES A Nibeswialld 
hes maniacaliy alive, Grigped 
with scientitic rhéares thar 
he's formilating-- tilled 


WIT EGY. 


OF COURSE, | 
IN FACT, T'LL JOIN 
YOU 1F T MAY. 





FOR MY : IT WAS AT THE MOUNT 
NERVES, YOU WILSON OBSERVATORY 
UNDERSTAND ; as THAT L MET EINSTEIN, 


I WAS SO 


\ THRILLED.... J 
Bee 7 


yY 
TED, NO MATTER HOW 
YOU FEEL... KWOW THAT 
I'M YOUR FRIEND, I'LL 
VISIT YOU WHENEVER 
I CAN. I PROMISE 


YOUR CIGARETTES... \|I{—_| 3 I'LL BE SEEING \ 

COULD I,,,7? WOULD You \I |] 5, \ YOU,TED, COUNT } 
MIND? I HATE TO } =| acer Wc ON IT, ff 
TROUBLE THE NURSES. — | Sat) 








S 


a Ss 
Way 





the room smells like but it's quiet--at least it's that--like 
a hundred emptying nights on the Kenyan plains, when 
bladders. ( the wholé world séems to be at peace. 


when You were 
d hunter. 


with hunters’ 
instincts $0 dcuté... 


_.. that any strange 
\ sound would alert 


4 ; Wi 
BRU) Sa them. 


yt ( 
Ht 
(Mtr ies ui 








SIOLY 








 dadeaeeeeahaten imandionrmmmmninlaniaiioen 
















1) 
\ 
j 


your ribs feel 
broken -- it hurts 
40 breathe. 





that doesn't matter, you 

tell yourself, Fix it later-- 

fix it a/ later. the First 

thing is satety-- safety 
of the shadows. 


run! hide! 
You 'ré 
Ahuired 





wv } (4 44) 


‘(Ye 
Fie , (ovlk 


cee 





AUTUMN LEAVES BEG/N 
TO FLECK THE GROUND 
OF PRINCETON UNWERSITY. 


I'M SORRY, 
MR, DUNBAR... 
DANIEL. 


T REALLY 
AM SORRY... 


BUT YOUR PERFORMANCE y T'vVEHAD OS® 
PROBLEMS THis ) 


HAS BEEN ANYTHING BUT SATISFACTORY  ¥ 
ESPECIALLY CONSIDERING THE WMPRESSIVE 


RECOMMENDATIONS YOU LISED TO GAIN , 


ENTRY HERE, 


LL 


WHAT ABOUT LAST SEMESTER 7 


AND THE ONE BEFORE THAT? 


FRANKLY, DANIEL, I THINK IT 
WOULD BE BETTER IF YOu ; 
SIMPLY LEFT, 


» | ZHE WAR YEARS FOR "LAN THE 7 
)| LYNA MITE” WERE HARD THES, 
THEY COST Hil US YOLTH,. 
AND THE LIFE OF HIS MENTOR, 


TMZ 


y Aa 


YAGI 





THEN (HORE HARD TIMES 
STUDYING AN? [RYINVG,/V 
THE HOPE THAT PRINCETOV 
WAS JHE BEGINNING OF 
A FUTURE, 


MY LIFE... 1T 
SHOULDN'T BE 
THIS WAY... T 
WANT... I 
FESERVE 
MORE... 


Wy, WAS/TALL FOR NOTHING, 
) ME THINKS... ANP FEELS 
LIKE CRYING. 


aff 
i / ji 
sae 
SSN 


SS 











55 


..- AMERICA 
NEEDS You. 











Leno time 
4Or THIS. 


"Wiasks “has LEG 
tit shed £Or HHONTAS, 
L should ClOsé ty, 
HINA 70 ThE HONSENSE 
OF SUPE -fELOeS. 

PO GET. 


NS 


e=_ 


700 (1t1ch 10 d0--Ré8En/CH 
oo Cee awe, 
Vof-- SOUMA [ODI F 
Lop tHe We on vegthiatrle 
AOSC/TUE, 


Alida Wy eth ye \ 
D2 OY A CHECK-UP, 


50 Why? Why qu I 
CONS “ity toe Lik, 
70 (QVIEN-- AGT TO IY, 
FIIE OF THY STE YIHENZ 


Way con't I 
LEGS q/ 
Ws/de 7? 


And tWhy--aoes The. 
ly he OF 48 HARHG 
news anynore -- 


\ WHOSE METEORIC 
RISE IN BOTH THE 
‘SENATE AND THE 
PEQULES HEARTE, 
WAS FURTHERED ON 
THAT CHILLY MORNING... 


’... AEBRUARY STH, /948.,., 
WHEN HE PUT THE ‘HERO’ 
GACK IN 'SUPER-HERO/” 


something atout hiin-- 
LI W@qsy 5 G/, 
WHEQSY. 





I'M NOT NOW, NOR EVER HAVE 
BEEN, ONE TO HIDE BEHIND VEILED 
WORDS AND POLITICAL RHETORIC. 
MY OPINIONS... MY POLITICAL 
GOALS ARE A MATTER OF 
PUBLIC: RECORD. 


IT'S FOR YOU THE PEOPLE TO 
DECIDE IF T'N THE MAN You WANT TO 
REPRESENT YOU... IF MY GOALS MIRROR 
YOUR OWN. YOU KNOW WHERE I STAND 
ON RUSSIA... THE THREAT TO DEMOCRACY 
I FEEL IT POSES, AND YOU KNOW T FEEL 
WE SHOULD MEET THAT THREAT 
HEAL ON. 


YOU KNOW MY ADMIRATION 

FOR THE NOBLE... VALIANT EFFORTS 

OF THE HLAC, TO KEEP THESE 

SHORES CLEANSED OF THE BLOODY 

REO STAIN THAT'S SPREADING 
ACROSS THE REST OF THE WORLD. 


Na 


THIS LEADS US TO MY 
DREAM... ALSO PUBLIC RECORD... 
OF A GOVERNMENT- BACKED GROUP 
OF MYSTERY MEN AND SUPER-HEROES 
TO TAKE ON... TO VANWOWUG/7 THE 
RUSSIAN THREAT... NATIONALLY OR 
WNTERNATIONALLY. ANYWHERE 
FREEDOM AND DEMOCRACY 
ARE WANTING. 


YES, LADIES ANO 
GENTLEMEN, THAT 
WAS MY DREAM. 





r AT'S . 
BECOMING ff $ 
4 THLS...\9 MY CORE. 3 
/ THREE GRAVE AMERICANS 
COOK WILLING TO SERVE AND 4 


WHO Z HAVE PROTECT THEIR COUNTRY, 


THE ATH, THE 
DIMINUTIVE, AWAM/E 
JUSTICE SOCIETY MEMBER, 
|S KNOWN TO YOu ALL, 

T'M SURE. 


KCOBOTNAN TOO. 
HE HAS MORE THAN PROVEN 
THAT BENEATH HIS METAL 
SHELL IS A BRAIN... 4 SOL... 
ALL-HUMAN, 4LL-AHERO, 





AND AS FOR 7AKS 
YOUNG MAN... 


) 


y 
) 
a 


in 


e 


EXPERIMENTS THAT 
WILL TRANSFORM CANIEL 
DUNBAR... 


FEW REMEMBER 7/7, BUT FHAT |S GOING 
A SUPERPOWERED MYSTERY \ TO CHANGE... AND 
MAN WHO GAVE HIS Z/4E REMEMBER HIM YOU 
GUARDING THE WARTIME Wil, TESTS MADE ON 
HOMEFRONT. FEWER STILL DANIEL HAVE PROVEN 
REMEMBER HIS SIDE-KICK / HIS BODY CHEMISTRY 
DAN THE DYNA-MITE,.. 1S PERFECILY SUITED 
PANEL DUNEAR. TO EXPERIMENTS THAT 
My TEAM OF SCIENTISTS 
ARE CONDUCTING. 


... INTO THE GREATEST... 
WIGHTIEST CHAMPION AND 
PROTECTOR THIS COUNTRYS 
FVER SEEN, 





ee = a 
“ai — sai _ i AA 
D ...AURTHER NEWS SOALPRATT'S , ( 
© TODAY ON THOMPSONS ONE OF THOMPSONS 
§ WEWLY FORMED, 
GVERNIEN T- : So 


BACKED... « A 


IF 1 WAS ONE OF 
THE BIG GUNS... FLASH 
OR THE LANTERN, T'D 
WORRY. IF HE DISCLOSES 
THEIR REAL IDENTITIES 
TO THE GOVERNMENT IT 
COULD GET UNPLEAS- 
ANT FOR THEM, 
+2 COALITION — >» oe 
AEN N\ & \ AL WAS TOO... 100 
\*\ ) | YOUNG... VOLATILE. T 
DON'T RECALL MANY 
OF THEM TRUSTING 
HIM WITH THEIR REAL 
NAMES, 


Y \\ 


\\) 
\ 


IN FACT, I DON'T 
REMEMBER THEM REVEALING 
MUCH OF ANYTHING 


SS LLLELEREE ME! TEE LILLIE 


| L/BBYLAWKENVCE WAS ¥ 
OH YES...HOW COLO A WOMAN OF PURPOSE. 
I FORGET. IT WAS YOUR ONCE. A WARTIMNE- 
HUSBAND THAT EVERY- eer : 
ONE WENT 70 WITH 
THEIR SECRETS 





HER 
3 SOMETHING... 
HieeANe: TO RINSE My 
MOUTH WITH. 


THE WORLDS 
LEAVE AV 
AFTERTASTE 
FP LEFFER 

ANO JEALOUSY 
ON VONATHAN 
LAWS TONGUE, 


Le 


“ 
f / NEVERTHELESS, 
Re LAWS RIGHT... 
its 





JOHNNY CHANGERS WAS THE 


ONE PEOPLE WENT TO WITH 
THEIR FROGLEMS.., ANP 
SECRETS. 


I KNOW IT'S REMOTE, 
JOHNNY.., BUT THAT'S 
THE WAY T LIKE IT... 

— WAIT (7, REALLY. 


rT WASNEVER Pie eave, I GUESS... 


THE MOST “SOCIAL” . BUT THE GUILTZ I..IM 
OF SOCIALITES, NOT SURE. 
EVEN BEFORE NY 
BREAKDOWN. 


BUT YOUR 
GUILT... ABOUT 
THE BOMB7 
YOU'RE OVER 
THAT 7 


UNDERSTAND, 
AREN'T THEY 
ONE AND THE 


TED SIGHS, AND 
SONNY LIGHTS 
A CIGARETTE. 


| FORMULAS ANC POWER- PILLS AND ANT/- 
GRAVITY DEVICES WORK, WHEN NORMALLY 
THEY WOULDN'T. 


“V7 MAY EVEN HWE AFFECTED THE (VINDS 

CF OTHERWISE RATIONAL, NON-SULERFOWERED 

FECLLE TO CO THE [RRATIONAL... 7P LEN 

CAULY CAPES HNP COWLS AND GO FIGHT 
CRIME, ~ 





THAT Z MAY HAVE CAUSED 
ALL THIS--IT'S MY DREAD, 
JOHNNY, MY SECRET FE-- 


NOWVSENSE |S WHAT 
IT 1S, TED! WHERE IS 
THIS RADIATION? DID YOU 
GET ANY To STUDY? 


7 TED, GET AGRIP, EH. STOP 
LOOKING FOR WAYS TO BLAME 
YOURSELF--THE BIRTH OF THE 

> SUPERHERO, THE BIRTH OF 
} THE BOMB. 


THINGS 
HAPPEN CAUSE 
THEY HAPPEN. 
THAT'S ALL. 


A LITTLE. IT ALSO 
HELPED CREATE MY 
GRAVITY ROD. BUT IT 
WAS TOO VOLATILE 

HARD TO CONTAIN 
SOON DISSIPATED, 


DON 'T WORRY, IT DON'T 
THINK OF YOU AS ANY LESS 
OF A FRIEND. COME. LETS 
CHANGE... BOTH SUBJECT 
ANC ROOM. 


MY RESEARCH 
IS ALMOST 
COMPLETE. 


I KNEW 
YOU WOULDN'T 
BELIEVE ME. 


RESEARCH? THE STUFF 
YOU WERE WORKING ON AT 
NIGHT IN THE SANAT-- ER-- 
THE REST-HOME 7 


IN THE SANATORIUM, 
YES. I FEEL GUILTY ABOUT 
IT... ABOUT FLA THER 
DEVELOPING EINSTEIN ‘S THEORIES, 
BUT I'M COMPELLED... THE 


SCIENTIST IN ME. ig 


SO YOU'RE 

HAPPY HERE 7 

ALONE LIKE 
THIS? 


I HAVE 
THE STARS. 


BUT I'M 
NOT ALONE, 
JOHNNY. 





TWO WEEKS... 
5 AND YOU BECOME 
TOMORROW 'S REBORN. 
OPERATION 1S NOTHING 
TO WORRY ABOUT. 
A FEW FINAL 
INTERNAL TESTS, YOU 
WON'T BE ON THE 
TABLE FOR MORE 
THAN HALF AN 
HOUR. 


NOW GET SOME TOMORROW. | 


SLEEP.., REST... YOU aA 
CAN NEVER GET m oN 
NOUG ~ 


HE HAS A 
THOUSAND 
PRISTINE 





5 ve 


ae 


\ OE 
HE HAS A FUTURE. Vm 


Ke = 


4 CODEN AGE 
BECKONS DANIEL 
QUNEAR. 





CHARLIE BOWLES COULD : i 
NEVER FINISH ANYTHING, ... MARSHALL PLAN, 


WHICH IS SEEN ASA 


= REACTION TO RECENT 
HE'D HALF ORINK A CUP EVENTS IN CZECHO- 


OF COLLEE -- HALF GINOKE SLOVAKIA. 
4 CIGARETTE -- THERE'D [orm 3 
ALWAYS BE FOOD LEFT | — 
ON AIS DINNER PLATE. r aa 


AND TO CLOSE, IT 
1S MY SAD DUTY TO REPORT 
ON THE DEATH OF GOTHAM 
BROADCASTING WRITER 


TODAY CHARLIE FINISHED SOMETHING, 
HE PUT A GUN TO HIS TEMPLE ANO 
ENDED HIS LIFE. 


MR, $coTT! YOU WON'T 
ALAN SCOTT (8 THE 


BELIEVE -- DOWNSTAIRS -- 4 
GODFATHER OF WHY DIDN'T THE JEWELERS -- A 
CHARLIE 'S SECOND HE FIGHT? WHY? J : ROBBERY ! 


CLO, HIS MOOP T WOULD HAVE 
HAS BEEN BETTER. STOOD BY HIM. 


DAMN THOSE 
AUAC BASTARDS. 
AND... GAM 
CHARLIE TOO,,.FOR 

BEING A COWARD, 
WHAT ABOUT HIS 


Ste 


emit 


sno 





WE NEED SOMEONE 
TO COVER THIS. 


MOSELY'S 
AROUND, I'tL-= 


ZECAUSE /75 
CLOSE AND /T6 
THE SPORTS - 

| ASTER. 

| GECAUSELN 

| ANGRY. 





MINUTES AGO. THE POLICE \ 
WON'T BE HERE FOR NOBODY 
ANOTHER FIVE. { moves, 


Lo 
(7.8 GOTHAM C/7%, 
REMEMBER: 


NOBODY 


AS FOR LAWRENCE 
CROCK... FAVE 
SPORTEMASTER.,, 





AGBE STORY KNOWS JHE 
CASHIERS JOKE AGOWT 


: HUM BEHIND HIS BACK. 
os THIS 1S HIS THEY SAY HE'S CLD... 
A LAST CRIME. 


NOW'S iS 
CHANCE 70 
PROVE THEM 


THINK... 
MOVE FAST... 


GOT 70... 
x WS 
vee 





FORGET !T, 


SPORTSMASTER. } 


GREEN 
LATRINE, 


EVEN WITHOLLT THE MASK, 
CAPE AND "DAMN BLOQLY 
RING,” CROCK RECOBMIZES 
HN" 700 MANY BEATINGS 

THE WAY THE BLOND ses 

“SUIT “MOVES -- THE 

ROLL CF AIS SHOULDERS-- 

HIS VOICE. AND NOONE 

ELSES THAT TALL, 





COULDN'T ALL RIGHT... SHOW 
KEEP AWAY, ME WHAT YOu 'vE 
HUH? GOT. 


NOTHING 
IMPORTANT. 


CROCK HAD MARRIED, BECOME A FATHER... 
ANC THEN VORECED. 11S WUE HAD VANISHED, rn 


TAKING THEIR DAt/GHTER, STACY, WITH HER. 
TAKING 4 PUECE CE HIS HERIRT. 


HE HOPEO -- PRAVED -- THE SPOILS 
OF TH1S CRIME WAsO BE ENOUGH 
70 GET HER GACK. 





FOR HIS DAUGHTER'S 
SAKE, CROCK 
KNOWS HE CAN'T 

GIVE UP, 


Zax| INA FAIR FIGHT HE D ES; BUT THE CRESCENCO WAIL .. MEANS THIS FIGHT 
WIN, THINKS CROCK. | OF SIKENS...7HE WEED CANT BE FAIR. 
L_ — 70 ESCAPE... = 
: g SD 
Ce | 


ams 


we 





ARM'S 
ON FIRE. 


7 YOU...YOU... 
BASTARD... COST 
ME... STACY... 
DAMN Y-- 


LFYUNLEL.... 


( FAILED... 
HEY, BUDDY, SCREWED IT... 


YOU ALL RIGHT? 
»..YOU OK? 





IT'S THE FLIES... 
ANO THE PERMANENT 
DRYNESS IN MY 


I HATE THE IT'S ALL SCZA A GAMBLE... 
WAITING, THERE'S NO WAY WE COULD 7457 


TOO. WHAT WE'RE GOING TO DO. 


(ag 


GOD, I HOPE 
THIS WORKS. 


"40 THREE...” 


“COUNTOOWN... 
COMMENCING Wow.” 





THERE'S ONLY 
ONE DUNBAR... ONE 
TIME..,ONE CHANCE. 


WY SURE... WANTS 
\ NOTHING TO DO 
> WITH THIS. 














SYSTEMS... 
LIFE - SUPPORT HEART AND 
CHECK. RESPIRATORY 


ees vane Dy pilin 
zs IN-WAVE ACTIVIT 
ies INCREASED... BUT 


WORK. ONLY SLIGHTLY. 
ee. ai : THA] 


CAIN... NE CAN'T 
/ COMMUNICATE WITH IT. 
TRANSMITTER'S DOWN. : 
OR COULD THE BOMB BE 
AFFECTING THE RADIO W/ MAYBE THE RECEIVER Aes 
: WAVES? E3 WAS DAMAGED INTHE [7 [fF 
A BLAST. ar | ia 


BUT WE AWE 
TO KNOW THE 


\\._ CONDITION OF Him. ‘ae 
AS 
ON SS 


...L DON'T THINK THAT'LL 
BE NECESSARY. 


THE Pop's 
OPENING. 





GET YOUR HANDS 

OFF ME! WHAT 00 

YOU THINK YOU'RE 
QOING 7! 


. I AM A SUPER-HERO... 
REALLY TAM! 


YEAH, YEAH, 
SURE, “SUPER- 
MM 


THOMPSON WANTS 
HEROES, DOESN'T 
HE?.., TO WORK 
FOR HIM 7 


YOU CAN TELL 
US ALL ABOUT IT, | 
ON THE WAY OC/7, <= 


HE'S NOT THE 
FIRST, THEY COME 
IN HERE WANTING 
ATTENTION--WASTING 

My TIME. 


MEN 
LIKE HIM -- 
FRUITCAKES...£ 





WHAT IN 
GOD'S NAME-- 


[A 
'M SORRY, 
MR, PRATT. 


HE SAID HE WAS... 
T DION 'T BELIEVE... 
I'M $0 SOR-- 


/ I NEEDA'BELONG--BE | JOHNNY, YOU I 
PART O' SOMETHING. DIDN'T { WERE NEVER a ie 
FEEL I BELONGED IN TH’ : , 
STATES -- WOT AFTER THE = YOU WERE ALWAYS 
WAR ENDED. 7/GET-- 7 JUST A WEIRD Guy WE 

WENT THERE TRYIN ‘TO PUT UP WITH 'CAUSE 
FIND MYSELF--S'WHERE fn \ YA HAD A “ET” 
T WAS BORN, AFTER THUNDERBOLT. 
Ati. 7 = a i ; 


_ q 2 a lf I SHOUD 
y ME WITH MY BowTIe | ee WV (3 REJECT YA. 

AND BUBBLEGUM-- T sat — 

STUCK OUT LIKE T DON'T 

KNOW WHAT, CHINESE 

COMMIE ARMY INVADIN ’ 

THE PLACE DION'T HELP 
EITHER -- 


NO BS 


te 


——— 


y, 
Y | 


BLT A NEW DECADE 'S 
STARTING.,, AND IN SUCH 
A TIME, T GUESS EVERY- 

ONE DESERVES A 

SECOND CHANCE. 


VOICE 18 A 1/1 - 
PITEHED, GRATING |, 
QRONE, NOT THAT Al \. 
PRATT 1S LISTENING, 


QUNEAR GEIS THE GLORY-- 

Z GET "RECRUITING AND | 

ALGIINMISTRATION, " Tos \O 

PRATT. I GETAN OFFICE. : EXCEPT 
rT . ME, 17 


SEEMS. 


AW OFF-WHITE } 
OFF / ‘CE, : \n. 


eee 0/7 VO 
\ WINDOW. 
NWR a AE 





POLITICIANS 
PROMISE NUCH 
AS THEY GRAB 
THEIR WAY TO 
THE TOF. 


THOMPSON FRONWUSED 
AMERICA THE IVIPOSSIBLE... 


«ANNO HE 
CELIVERED. 


“HE HAS THE 
STRENGTH OF 
A THOUSANO 


“AND IE HE WANTS... 
AIS FISTS HAVE 
THE PERCUSSIVE, 
FORCE OF A BOMB!" 


WE /S THE CHAINFION OF 
THE NEW AGE... THE 
ATOMIC GAWUNV... JHE 


FUTURE ACCOROING JO 
7EX THOMPSON... ” 





“WES : . 
SUNAVAN!S* 
ee "\QAMIEL CUIVBAR... THE YOUNG 
a MAN WITH THE GLINT OF SUN (NV 


HIS EVES ANOINHIS SIVILE, THE 
AMAZING BEING WHO SPRANG 
MN THE ASHES CF AIV ATOWIE 


FROM THE A. 
TEST... ANDINTO MIVIERICA SF 
CARTS.“ 


Vad. 





LADIES AND 
b( GENTLEMEN! ALLOW 
A AMERICANS! 
A” TAM THE FIRST 
OF A NEW BREED OF 
SUPERBEING, 


AND T WISH THAT DECEIT 
AND SUBTERFUGE WERE 
THINGS PAST IN THE REST, 
OF THE WORLD. 


+ TAKING IT TO THE 
HOME - SOILS OF 
RUSSIA AND CHINA, 


HOW 00 T LUFER 
FROM THE MYSTERY 
MEN OF YORE 7 


THE DIFFERENCE IS THE PPEWWESS 


ANO AOQWVESTY WITH WHICH T BARE 
MYSELF TO YOU. WHERE |S THE MASK? 
WHERE ARE THE SECRETS WHICH 
WERE SU/CH A PART OF MY WARTIME 
PEERS? 


nt 


ACROSS THE WATERS IN 
DISTANT LANOS, THE CLOUDS OF 
COIVIVILIV/ST OPPRESSION 

GROW EVER DARKER. I AM 

WARY -- VERY WARY-- 

FUTURE. 


HE'S PASSED ALL 


THE TESTS, YES? 


SPEED AND FLIGHTZ 
STRENGTH? INVUL- 


NERABILITY 7 


— america-- we 
TODAY'S AINER/CA-- 
NEEDS SLPERMEN... 


PURE, CLEAN AND WHOLE- 


SOME. WOT “MYSTERY” 
MEN WITH THE SHADOWS, 
DECEITS ANO SUBTERFUGE 
THAT ACCOMPANY 
: THEM, é 


BUT UNAFRAID. I AM STROVG 
AND WILLING TO 4/647 TO 
PRESERVE HONEST, CHERISHED, 
AMERICAN VALUES... EVEW IF 
IT MEANS MEETING THIS THREAT 
HEAD ON... i 


11ERo ALL 
BUT THE 
LATTER, 


WHAT... 


ARE you 
SAYING? 





DOUNBAR'S IT WOULD TAKE 
SUPERPOWERED ! AN INFINITE 
INMANY, MANY , NUMBER OF 
AYS. PUNCHES, BLOWS, 
OR BULLETS To 
HURT HIM. 


BUT LEASE... FEAR WOT 
FOR THE FUTURE, I BELIEVE THAT 
AMERICA'S ULTIMATE DESTINY “5 
A GLORIOUS ONE, FORT HAVE 
FAITH... \N THE DIRECTION AND 
VISION OF MY LEADER, MENTOR, 
AND FRIEND, SEWAIGR 7EX 
THOMPSON. 


7 


TOMORROW 
18 OURS! 


GU/7,,, HIS ABILITY \ $0 IF HE WAS TIRED, ... OYNAMAN 7S 
TO RESIST INJURY | IT MIGHT BE POSSIBLE INVULNERABLE. 
1S RELATED TO HIS TO DAMAGE HIM? : 
ENERGY LEVEL, 


r YES, ALTHOUGH... AS 
HIS STAMINA IS LUN/7- 
LESS, IN THEORY HE'LL 
NEVER TIRE. $0... |T 
WOULD SEEM I'M 
WRONG,.. 


qi 


| 
Nuit Lit 


AN0 T HAVE 
FAITH IN AMERICA, 
MY COUNTRY, AND 

YOU, |TS PEOPLE. 


Sees 


a SSS SSS SES 
—— 
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NO, JM TALKING '52, I'M WELL, GOD KNOWS 1 HAVE 
_——— CERTAIN THAT'LL BE MY YEAR. \ THE MONEY TO GIVE YOu, 
TRUMAN HAS THE BUT I'LL NEED CONTRIBUTIONS, TEX... AVVO 1 BELIEVE 
1 ELECTION IN THE BAG © LANCE. IT HOPE I CAN COUNT 
THIS YEAR, THAT'S 
OBVIOUS. 


upon 


mH] 
ann My, ; 
ny 
Min, 


| ae = 


*% 


nT a 


(gu | Pl 


I'M SORRY TO BY THE WAY... THIS IS JOAN YES, 1 REMEMBER 
INTERRUPT, SENATOR, DALE, MY AIDE. I'M SURE YOUR COSTUME... 
BUT... YOUR 3 O'CLOCK [ieee YOU RECALL HER CAREER VERY EYE-CATCHING, 
APPOINTMENT,,. YOU \ AS THE CRIMEFIGHTING 
HAVEN'T MUCH TIME. : MISS AMERICA, 





LANCE GALLANT... THE NAME = on 
AND THE FACE ARE FAMILIAR, OPERATE %,.. YO 


AN HE WAS A 
BUT I ean Ge PLACE teas MAN? 


HE OPERATED OUT 
OF THE SOUTHWEST, 
TEXAS... ARIZONA. 
THAT'S PROBABLY 

WHY YOUR PATHS 

NEVER CROSSED. 


.. .BEPORE HE 
GOT RICH FROM 
OIL AND 
RETIRED, 





| "L.. AS MAME | 
WAS CAPTAIN 


TOUCH \T, LANCE. 
TOUCH THE B/R7A/- 
MARK, 
TRIUMPH, | 
LEAVE ME ALOWE, * 
DAMN YOU. GO FIND 


A HOUSE TO HAUNT 
OR SOMETHING. 


NEVER LEAVE YOu... 

THAT WE'RE DESTINED 

TO BE TOGETHER. 
you KNOW IT. 


1S YOU'VE HUNG AROUND 
LIKE A BAD SMELL, F 
INSTEAD OF SHUFFLING 
OFF TOTHE GREAT 4 
BEYOND. _ 


AND I QOWT. 1 WEVER 


~~ CAN...NEVER W/L UNLESS 
/ YOU TOUCH THAT BLASTED 
BIRTHMARK AND COMBINE 
US AS ONE. MAKE US 
CAPTAIN TRIUMPH AGAIN. 
S01 CAN FEEL...50 I 


OQNWECE AND 
CAN LIVE,/ 


FOR AtL--LANCE 
GALLANT, MILLIONAIR 
OIL BARON AND RESPECTED 

MAN OF COMMERCE, 15 107 ' 

A SUPER-HERO, HE--Z7-- 

DON'T NEED TO BE--WANT 
TO BE-- WOT ANYMORE | iil 


WOT --BRING TRIUMPH y 
BACK TOLIFE. 


MICKEY... 7#/NVK...OF & 

THE LIFE YOU'VE ALREADY 

HAD. YOU WON ALL THE 

AWARDS AT SCHOOL. YOU 

GOT LAID THREE -- NO, J 

FOUR-- YEARS BEFORE ! THE 

1 DID. THEN yOu / PAST, 

TRAVELLED... HAD BROTHER. 
WILD TIMES--_ AUISTORY. 


17'S WOW... T WANT 


LIFE WOW... WANT TO BE 


HE'O TRADE THEM 
AilL.., FOR ONE DAY 
OF PEACE. 


CAPTAIN TRIUMPH 


TOUCH THE 
BIRTHMARK, 
LANCE. 


TOUCH IT! 


LANCE GALLANT 
HAS MILLIONS. 





HAVE MONEY. 


W IT'S YOURS. 
DON'T... HURT... 
bm PLEASE. 











Lookers. the moved vf 








THE CHAMPAGIVE LS 
FLAT, ANO WOT THE 
VINTAGE PROMISED. 
THE HORS O CELVRES 
ARE SLIGHTLY STALE. | 


EU Les 


THOMPSON INTENCS 
70 COMPLAIIV 70 THE 
ATERERS AT 4 
CATER CATE. 


TOMGH?, HOWEVER, 

(7 COESN'T HATTER JO 
AMM). WAAT MATTERS 
ARE US WORDS... 
MUS GESTURES... 

THE SHELR PRESENCE 
WITH WHEY HE TRANS- 
HIKES THE GATHERING. 


(7S WARM FOR 
AUTUMN, 1998, 
AW JEX THOMPSON 
18 UNSTOPPABLE. 


PEOPLE SAID T 
WAS CRAZY... AT LEAST 
THOSE LESS FAR- 
SIGHTED AND IN TUNE 
WITH THE TIMES. 
AND YES, 


/ 1AM REFERRING 
TO THOSE OLDER, 
GREYER, STUFFIER 

VOICES WITHIN 
THE SENATE. 


I BELIEVE IN 
REDEMPTION. 


T BELIEVE IF You GIVE 
SOMEONE THE INCENTIVE TO 
ATONE, THEY'LL JUMP AT 

THE OPPORTUNITY, 


\F THAT BELIEF 
MEANS I'M CRAZY, 
THEN YES, I'M 

A LUNATIC. 


AS YOU'RE ALL AWARE, 
T'VE OFFERED ANY SUPER- 
VILLAINS WHOSE CRIMES FALL TONIGHT IT PRESENT THE 
SHORT OF MURDER AN AMNESTY © FIRST SUCH REDEMPTION... 
IN RETURN FOR THEIR ALLE- A JEWEL THIEF AND 
GIANCE TO MY FORCES.,. AND SCOURGE OF AMERICA'S 
TO THE AMERICAN FLAG. POLICE FOR MANY YEARS, 


NO MORE, 
HOWEVER, NO 
LONGER! 


| >>. TIGRESS..._ 


GALLANT S LIPS ARE VOIST, 
++ MISS PAULA YET /US THROATS DRY, US 
BROOKS. HEARTGEAT S A ENARE ROLL, 





... AN INTRODUCTION, 
TEX, HOW ABOUT IT? 


PAULA, THIS IS LANCE 

GALLANT, IT’S HIS 

MONEY THAT PAID FOR 
TONIGHT S$ SOIREE. 


WELL, MR, 
GALLANT, T HOPE 
YOU FEEL T WAS 

WORTH IT. 


“2, 7HE ONE.” 


| i687 GEr..” 


I WON'T TELL YOU AGAIN, YOU 
STUPID TIN CAN. YOU'RE SU@APRNSED 
TO BE A HERO... PART OF MY 


SUIT-- TIE--FEEL 
CONSTRAINED-- 
SILLY-- 


WO7 A PIECE OF 
OBJET D'ART, 
SOCIALIZE, TALK... 
MOVE AT LEAST, 


YOU CAN'T FEEL, 
REMEMBER. YOU £0...AS 
SAY, NOW MAKE NICE, MINGLE... 

AND 7RY NOT TO STEP ON 
ANYONE 'S FEET, 


IT SEEMS T'M MAKING A HABIT 
OF DISTURBING YOUR CONVER- 
SATIONS, MR. GALLANT, 


I'M SORRY... BUT WE 
NEED PAULA i 
FOR SOME 

PHOTOS, 


a 


OH,..WELL, 
I GUESS T’LL 

SEE YOU 

AROUND, 


91 


KINCA CUTE, 
KINCA Cuitl , 
SHE THINKS. 


G000 FOR 4 
WEEKENC (NV 
DALI SPRINGS, 
(MAYBE NOTHING 











say 


SOUT > = 1 y { 
Ca aril sm | 
Pe | } 

\ \ 
, | | 


ONE HUNTER 6 STOMACH yee - SS WN } 
GROWLS FROM TOO LITE 5 O ve AK NARS aa 
FOOD AND TOO WLC iy ec, ee 14 
COLFEE, ANOTHER HATES ¥ cr aeons) | li > | B07 THANKFULLY, NOW... THEIR PREYS Wf) 
THE CHILL BOSTON WINTER Vomit : S| LOCATED...ANO IN SIGHT. THE TRIO \ 
AND WISHES THEY O \ A ARE ALREADY SPENLING THE 

FOUND THEIR TARGET BY BOUNTY /N THEIR HEAOS. 

SUMMER. : 


Ir ey AN Psa pes : z wR ‘ 
Ea a CASI\ee 
GATHER. “ fBer nN 
¥ | “yy f = ne F~Dx ; wi goo 





17'S BEEN A YEAR FOR THEM... 
ANO TWENTY TEAMS LIKE THEM. 
A YEAR OF SEARCHING, STATE 

BY MISERABLE STATE. 


I'LL START UP 
THE MOTOR. 


VY 


SO WHAT ARE ~ WAIT NOTHIN... CAN'T 
WE WAITING p , FEEL MY NUTS, IT'S 
FOR? LET'S GET | SO COLD, 

HIM, AND GET 

OUT OF HERE. 






Y WAIT, 1 SAID. 
SOMEONE'S 











| | 
( 
' 






= 


\ 


z KIRK?.,, PAUL 
RECOGNITION . KIRK? 
S607 ‘ 
MINVEDIATE, . 


FOR BOB DALEY, 17 % 
TAKES A MINUTE... ~ ~ 


\ MAYBE TWO. 


XX 


a WAIT... WHAT'RE YOU 

you won't be snared, you Beas) DOING? rm DALEY.,, » REMEMBER? 
= caught. OB DALEY, 

1 4 : 

‘ 4 a YOU KNOW ME. 

: i You KNOW ME... S 


ny 





YES, I DID KNOW You, 
DIDN'T 17 T THINK 
I ALMOST RECALL... 


HOW DID YOU GET 
LIKE THIS? WHAT es 
HAPPENED IN YOUR Wye & Ny Alber. GID 


? 
paal IN GERMANY. OR AT 
LEAST I ASSUME 
50, T CAN'T REMEM- 
BER. I ONLY KNOW 
THAT WAS WHERE 
TL RETURNED FROM 
IN'7G, _ 


EVEN SEEING YOU... SOME 
, ie REN, OF 2 
I'M HUNTED. T IETY, 
KNEW IT.,. EVERY ESSENCE I FEEL SUCH FEAR OF _ | 
OF BEING GRYED OUT, YOU?... OF EVERYONE ?_— 
TELLING ME THIS. 


—_ 

THEN MEN WITH 
GUNS CAME, PROVING 
My FEARS. I DON'T KNOW 
WHO THEY WERE... WA 
THEY WORKED FOR... WHY 

: THEY WANTED ME. 


mili 


ry 


== 
4 


Y_( NIGHTMARES PLAGUE ME. THE SAME VISIONS OF 


Mt il 











KNIVES ANDO DEATH--EAGLES AND SURGEONS. 
P OVER AND OVER. 
I WAS 
7 COMPELLED To come 
BACK TO AMERICA. 
SOMETHING WITHIN 
COMPELLED ME TO 
RETURN, YET NOW 
THAT 1'M HERE T 
FEEL 50 STRANDED... 


$0 I RUN SCARED... 
HIDE OUT. EVEV BEFORE 
I ENCOUNTERED THE 
GUNMEN, T WAS AFRAID... 
: BUT MOWM.., 


THERAPY, I NEE 

BECOME NORMAL AGAIN... 

TO REMEMBER WHATEVER 

MESS I'M IN. BUT I'M 

TOO AFRAID TO ASK FOR 
IT... TO GO TO ANYONE, 


SF ome 


TL 





KIRK...PAUL,..ITS {f GOOD 2 SORRY ABOUT 
7 FATE WE MET, You \ COFFEE. YOUR HIRED HELP, 
| NEED SOMEONE TO : : THOUGH. 4 
HELP YOU... SOME- 
ONE TO 7RUS7. 


7 HERE IAM, 
PAUL, TRUST 


W sorry, Fay, BUT a 
I HAVE To. GoTTA gm 
MOVE ON. 4 















































EVERYTHING ‘LL 
BE FINE, PAUL. 
JUST YOU WAIT, 


a vw Le ms 4 
ay tu 
~ Be 





J SQ 
0; WAIT 'TIL HE'S 
(6A WAYS DOWN 
THE ROAD. _- 


Y GIVE HIM 
AHEAD START... 
DON'T BE OBVIOUS, J 





: 4 ie wo. oo AX ai! 
YA you want to >— 
3 trust him. 


you hope 
you can. 


» BEHIND US, A CAR... 
IT'S ae Pg AWFUL 








immediately. 
you're petrified. 






... echoing and 
reechoing through 
your skull. 


you're as scared as 
Daley --your whole 
body's shaking, 






| 


ZA Soe ceive Yaya gotta 
. BM You remember-- 
\ YOURSELF! PLEASE! y= 4 ee 
. THEY'RE GAINING/ 





--that you're 
Q hero. 











YS 
Sa~ 
8 

LA 
“= 

Mp oe 

Ys i ae 


yam 


AiLL THE 
SONOWA-- £ 








= 


ia 
Ae a 5 














HE CAN'T 
BE DEAD. 








"HE CAN'T 
BE 





| 
; 4 : : --replaced | 
cold beyond | yet your fear's : by ander ; 


cold-- beyond —@ ii 
beye bequn 10 ebb-- 
feeling " A little -- 








BUT IN 'SZ, THINGS WILL BE 
DIFFERENT. I'LL RUN... T'LL WIN... 
T'LL BECOME PRESIDENT, AND 
WE WILL RULE AMERICA. 


THEREFORE...IN 1952, 
WHEN YOU'RE ELECTED 
PRESIDENT... 


snFFFF 


OUR PLANS...OUR \ TRUMAN'S IN THE 
ITINERARY GOES WHITEHOUSE, IT KNEW 
WELL, HE'D WIN THIS YEAR... 
THAT I WAS TOO NEW IN 
THE ARENA TO COMPETE. & 


BY THEN YOu'LL AND WITH ME 

NO... YOU'RE HAVE CONVINCED AND OTHER SUPER 
WRONG. THE COUNTRY TO BEINGS DOING THE 
ATTACK RUSSIA FIGHTING, VICTORY 

AND CHINA. IS ASSURED. 


WE WILL RULE 
THE WORLD. 
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BEGAN LIKE ALL YEARS, WITH 
THE AFTERTASTE OF THE YEAR as 
PRYOR SILL /N PEOPLE 6 NOUTHE,..\ 
OW PEOPLE S MINDS. Ge 







/7 BEGAN WITH SENATOR TEX 
THOMPSON 6 VISION OF A 
POLITICALLY CORRECT SUPER -HERO 

SPREAD MATIONIMIPE, HEARD 

OF IN COUNTLESS SPEECHES.. 


AND SEEW ON Ve 
COUNTLESS : 
BILLBOARDS. 









Parr ar rear a Oe 


wcec cecvotce 
« 





.. ANO THE DECACE 
DPWINCLED, 


YES, I DID HEAR 
SOMETHING ABOuT A 
LOCAL TELEVISION 
STATION STARTING UP 
IN THE AREA. YOU'RE 
ITS PRESIDENT? 


~. 
SS 
y WELL,ER... 


WHY HAVE you 
CALLED MEF. 


i/ SHE'S APETTY Ne 

| CROOK. LOOSE, TOO, Sa. 
I BET. NOTWORTH A 
OUR TIME. We 


IT'S MY TIME 
AND MY LIFE, 


H-HELLO, 
PAULA, IT'S 
LANCE... LANCE 

GALLANT... 


THAT 'S RIGHT, 
I DO HAVE MEDIA 
EXPERIENCE... I’M 
FLATTERED SOMEBODY 
REMEMBERS THA-- _. 


... ls film's easier... 
LM NOL AS CI0SE TO 
Whe subjecr. 


LANCE, HOW 
ARE YOU7,,.1'D 
LOVE TO, BUT I 
CAN'7...L'M 
GOING TO ITALY 
FOR A FEW 
MONTHS, 


\ eel 

T'LL CALL 
YOU WHEN I 
GET BACK. 


MY OWN SHOW... TALK AND 
CURRENT AFFAIRS...ON 
TELEVISION. O...OF COURSE, 
I...1'D LOVE IT. 


~-OU'RE PULLING YOUR 
SPONSORSHIP? THAT'S 
FINE, I'VE GOT THREE 
MORE LIKE YOU LINED 
UP... YOU'RE NOT 
HURTING ME... 


SS 


ARE YOU ALMOST 

READY, JOAN? WE 

DON'T WANT To 
BE LATE To THE 


>. WHITE HOUSE. ( 





AT THE MOMENT... JON 

CENT PLEASED. WITH 

HIS LIFE... OR THE WORDS 
OW JHE PAGE, 


ALAN SCOTT HOFES 
HSE LIES SOUND 
COMVINEING. 


ttention and turning 
ager eyes, she ran to 
oor. Such was her has 
hat the lipstick she' 


yas left to roll off t 
bf her dresser, falling 
he floor and breaking 
ine new redness on the 
ilth of the carpet. 


he had. 
The door to her ty 
yas thrown open by her, 
force that only passi 
nd longi 3 


THERE HAS TO 
BE (CKE THAN 


109 


ON THE PAGE © 
IT TURNS TO 


OF DANIEL 
DUNBAR... 





»-. WHICH CONTINUE TODAZZLE THE 7 MAKE A PROMISE,X IL CERTAINLY DO. I 
PUBLIC IN THE EXHIBITIONS OF HIS KEEP A PROMISE. PROMISED AMERICA T 
STRENGTH AND POWER THAT HAVE BEEN THAT 'S AN ADAGE WOULD PROTECT ITS 

HELP ACROSS THE COLINTRY. YOU COULD ALL 00 / SHORES... WITH MY LAST 
_ \\ WELL TOLIVE BY. < OUNCE OF STRENGTH... 
~ — MY LAST DROP OF BLO-- J 


tees PP ara aa 
THOUGH ALMOST AS Wea : ae 
EXTRAORDINARY ARE Pru = 7 


THE YOUNG (HAN ‘S 
SAULS 


AND AS YOU CAN WHY, THERE'S 
SEE, THE GALA DANIEL OUNBAR TAKING 
BALL WAS WELL A MOMENT 70 BE INTRO- 
ATTENCED. DUCED TO RISING MOVIE 

< STARLET CORKS DAY. 


ee (7 BEGAN LIKE 


" ALMOST OVER... TINE \ BEFORE WE. 
Me 





ANY OTHER 
YEAR...OID (FFF, 


THEN, IM SURE, eS : 
YOU tk SEE THAT SENATOR A 
THOMPSON 18 THE RIGHT 
--THE GvtyY-- CHOICE. 





THE CEVICE (5 
KEADY FOR TESTING... 
| ANC ITS (MVVENWIGR 
WHISPERS A PRAYER 
OF HOPE... 


I HAVE Loveo 
§ YOUFOR SO ) 
N LONG, 
--. THOUGH : ; _ 
) WOT 70 ANY 
COP. 


=a 


T'VE IMPROVED ON IT YET... NOW THAT THE 
+ CUR GRAVITY ROD. DEVICE |S READy, 
COULDN'T HELP 


I'M AFRAID... TO 
MYSELF.,, COULDN'T, FAIL...TO SUCCEED... 
CAN'T STOP IDEAS... ~ TO... 4 
THEY'RE LIKE THE 
WIND.., THE TIDE. 


Re \ el 








THANK You, 
My FRIENDS... 


AS EVER YOU 
4 


AID ME. 


Y BuT THE GUILT... 


I'M S7/¢L HAUNTED 

BY IT, THE ATOMIC 

HORROR WE HEL/EDP 
CREATE, 


NOW, WITH MY WORK 
COMPLETED, I SHOULD 
TAKE MY LIFE. END 
THE GUILT..,END 

ON A HIGH. 


~ ALL I HAVE 
( TODO...\SteT | 
— GO OF THE ROD. , 


— 
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1. PAUL... 
WAKE UP / 
YOU'RE HAVING 
A NIGHTMARE. 











7 YE..YEAH... 
. THANKS, BOB. 





ANDO $0, WITH NEITHER 
PARTY CONTESTING ANY OF 
ITS TERMS OR CONDITIONS... 


-,. L HAVE NO CHOICE 
BUT TO MAKE THIS DIVORCE } 
FINAL. 


We. 50 faSi.. thar 
MWTIEd OA Of Wwedtling 
1 SUCH 
arUsh, LACK TAC... 


Me... 7 WAE A 
tush. JOAVnY 
QUEER, Aon 
THUGS 50 2st. 


,-- HAVE A 
WONDERFUL 
LIFE. 





[i s - 

SPRING... THE THE 

OF LIRTH ANC RENEWAL. 

FRESH THOUGHTS AND 
FRES// WAYS, 


THIS AFTERNOON'S 
COMEDY PLAy,,. THE 
f DIALOGUE... NEEDS pe 
[8 THE BEST A REWRITE. «2, AW GOING 
OUT 70 AMERICA'S 
| 7ME CE ANY i MYSTERY NEN, 
BOTH ACTIVE 
ANO RETIRED, 


| B07 WO7 
FOR ALL 


THE REQUEST 
COMING FROM SENATOR 
THOMPSON ANO HIS _ 
SUPERPOWERED PROTEGE, 


QANEL OLINGAR... THIS REQUEST, THAT THEY SHOULP 
4 | COME /ORWARO ANP PLEDGE LE - 
: WD G/ANCE 70 THE GOVERNMENT IN THESE 
@ 'ZOLITICALLY AMBIGUOUS" 7/M-- 


: 


YEAH, S07 I 
THOUGHT BILL DANIELS 
WAS ALREADY ON IT. 


iN 


BILL...ER...AH.., 
BILL QUIT THIS 
MORNING. 


HE'S CERK7AIV 
HE’S ABOUT TO BE 
BROUGHT BEFORE 

THE ACC, 


&€ N ID 58628. com 
EM, ; N LU DOW 
Sena ai : WITH HIM, HE WAS THINK- 
j ING OF YOL/4, HOW YOU'D 
STOOD BEHIND HIM... 
BEHIND ALL YOUR WRITERS, 





HE WAS (arin TO PAY ) GET IF IT WANTA MARTYR, I'LL CONTACT 
THE UOAN OF ARC. YOU TELL HIM WHAT T 
NEED ARE WA/7ERS,.. GOOD ONES. 


GET SOM S 
GUYS AND DRAG YOU TELL HIM T'LL SELL UP AND ) 
HIM FROM HIS GO UNDER BEFORE T GIVEIN 
HOUSE IF YOU | | 70.0LD MEN AND 

HAVE 70. Ys kame 


WB See Ne 

SCOTT § HEAD ACHES, HIS , 5 — -- THOMPSON URGING PGR 

GANOS SHAKE... AS COUNT A SOPERLONERLD STRIKE Ni 

LE8S TROUBLING THOUGHTS S OW EASTERN ECROVE-- 

SCRATCH ANC SCREAM j SLES --S/ICES BEING 

WITHIN Hil. ; SRYMWUN LP -- WITHIN 
ene ae THE 


WS “a 
PN 


zm FORCED 70 TAKE 
A STAND-- 00 WHAT 
Ll KNOW /S RIGHT-- 


roe WHAT HAPPENS -- P 
J LOSE SPUNSARS -- 
"BAD PUBLICITY "-- 
THIS HAPPENING AT THE 
WORST TIME -- THE 
--ANT/-COMMLNV/ST ADVENT OF TELEVISION-- 
oe THROUGHOUT THE ANNE 
WIRY -- Teena. 1N CHINA-- 
Bor IN EASTERN ELIROLE -- 
THE SOVIETS MVE THE 
AIH BHM 


mo 





me. Been, Se - ek EEDA 
——S O, ON 6 CLAM SS/BILITY, 
HELLO, THIS 1S LIBBY N® Ss | 4 REACTION 10 THE APEARENT \ £/BB%. AND 
CAWRENCE, WELCOMING aP APATHY ON THE PART OF CERTAIMLY 
ANY VIEWERS WHO MAY | AMERICAS (NYSTERYVEN THOMPSON 6 
HAVE JOINED US LATE, 4 WITH REGARDS TO THE CLAIMS (HIGHT 
eS —— cB eats SENATORS CALL FOR A 


MAO S| 

oe Se pe FORRESTAL, EX- 2G, 
ANALYST, AND WE'RE DISCUSSING NEE SECRETARY _4 
CP OLS, | RP ee ro nenaeme tercn 
Oe NERAE ICES TOW” QUE 710 018 WARTIME POSITION HE 
SENATOR THOMPBON ON ; | KNEW OF ROOSEVELT 5 TENET 
AMERICA'S SUPER-HEROES. 4 | RECLUDING SUPERHEROES FROM 

| F M, BECQUING PART OFTHE FIGHT) 
THOMPSON NOW cipidemianm tO alls 


5 QVERSEAS. “ 
CLAIMS THAT THE SUPER HEROES > ERSEA. <G 
CEMING RELUCTANCE 10 £1GH FORRESTAL 'S BEEN VERY VOCAL IN 
WERSEAS DURING THE WAR 7; REFUTING THOMPSON 'S CLAIMS, 


WAS SOMEHOW A SIGN OF ac W WAR. 
ee ee A MAKING THE MYSTERYMAN WAR 


DUBIOUS PATRIOTISM, 


FORRESTAL ‘S ARGOR 
(IN SPEAKING OUT... SOME 
FORM OF LOYALTY FOR THE 
MASKED VIGILANTES VHD 
GWARCED THE HOMEFLRONT? fy 


Wl WELL, LIBBY... I 
—= D] WITH FORRESTAL'S OWN 
b — POLITICAL ANEITIONS 
3 BEING AT ODDS WITH 
THOSE OF -- 


f on 4 | 


A NEWSWOMAN AGAIN, LIGEYS 
THOUGHTS SHOWLO BE ON 
WORLD EVENTS. 


~ 


“HOW COULD I HAVE THOUGHT 
(7 WAS FOR (ME? JO MARRY, 
SETTLE... THEN LIVE VICARIOUSLY 


THROUGH THE MAN IN MY LIFE,’ NaeeEayabeY 


CONSIDERING...” 


wT 





oe that the lipstick she'd 
"THE MAV IN bought yesterday afternoon 
iv was left to roll off the top 
of her dresser, falling to 
the floor and breaking its 
fine new redness on the 
FiLChH of the carpet. This; 
Lulabelle hadn't noticed. 
Nor would she have cared if 
she had. 
The door to her trailer 
was thrown open by her, with 
a force that only passion 
and longing can bring. That, 
and the hope that this 
figure, this hulking male 
form, was Hank's. The heat 
of the morn was as dry and 
burning as all the mornings 
that week. She noticed that 
fact no more than her broken 


RUBE 


NOT WORTH THE 
PAPER. ZM 
NOT WORTH... 


GOOD FOR 
NOTHING. | 





> JUST FORAN 
WOU, THAT'S 
ALL TM ASKING. 


WE BECOME 
CAPTAIN TRIUMPH, 
FIGHT SOME CRIME... 
THEW MAYBE HIRE 
A HOOKER OR-- _4@ 


DON'T You EVEN 
SPEAK HER WAME, 
YOU EYL 7Y 
POOK. 


YES, YOU AAVE BEEN 
VERY PATIENT WITH ME... 
YOU MUST HAVE THOUGHT 

I WAS AVALING YOU. 


IN THAT Z 
CASE, T'LL HAVE 
TO CHANGE 
YOUR MIND... 


I'M GLAD you 
THOUGHT 50. GOD 
KNOWS T'VE BEEN 
PLANNING IT FOR 
LONG ENOUGH. 


YOU ARE DEAD, 
MICHAEL. DEATH IS 
FINAL, 7HAT IS 


7 CRIME FIGHTING? 
HOOKERS 7 ARE 


DON'T GET PIOUS ON ME Ss 
LANCE. 2W’'T YOU GET FAKE. 
YOU REFRAIN FROM A GOOD 
HONEST HOOKER, YET YOU CHASE 
THAT 7KA/MF, PAULA BLAKE. M 


SOMETIMES T 
WISH YOU WECE 
ALIVE, $0 I COULD 

Kil You! 


IT CROSSED 
MY MIND. 





tbh 
7EX THOMPSON /S- 


NO7 A ad 
LOVER 


LYING AINIOS7 THE SILK SHEETS 
oe hee ee cinch eho ’ 








YOU WHO 
ARE MY 


INSPIRATION. 


HEHEHEHEHEH... 
BUT OFA, YOU 
ARE A RASCAL, 


I THOUGHT IT 


WAS OVER FOR ME... 


MY LIFE ANO PLANS. 
AND YOU LET ME 
THINK \T. 


/ I COULON'T 
UNDERSTAND... W4/" 
Mi YOU'D FORSAKEN ME... 
Bm WHY ITWAS HER. 


.-- 1T WAS ONLY 
JUST BEGINNING . 





MYSTERY DEATH! 


Z 
7 


Be Ce bee : 4 
LAA ¥4 James Forrestal's illness was 
eee) NOt considered serious. | 


In fact, doctors predicted he'd be back to a] YZ) Forrestal's nurse, the last person 
full health in time for the regional g to see him alive, reported his 
elections that Forrestal was considered mood to be bright, polished, 

the prime candidate to win. even slightly flirtatious. 





il 


The reason for James 
Sj Forrestal's suicide 
=| remains a mystery. 

















Wi 
A tives 


I AM...$O ERR... DON'T 
SORRY. KEALLY. pees GET UP, I...T'iL 


LET MYSELF OUT. 





y I'M SERIOUS, LIBBY. up ANO WHAT ‘S WRONG 
IT'S TIME YOU QUIT THAT \ it} WITH THE OLD ONE... WITH 
JOB OF YOURS, TINE TO |™ i ; ME? ALL OF A SUDDEN 
GET Ae HAVE IT'S NOT GOOD ENOUGH? 
IDS. é : 


LIKE YOU WORKING. ) 
IT'S NOT RIGHT. 
GIRL. YOU'RE GETTING 

Oe OU ee 

SOON, WHAT SUCCESS 
COULD POSSIBLY LIE 


BUTT 
YF THOUGHT You 
WERE AAFPY 
FOR ME... MY 
NEW LIFE. 


y ‘5m 
6 WELL AT LEAST I’M | 
OT A QVE-BOOK, QVE-HIT 
WONDER. CAV 7 WRITE 
ANYMORE... CAV'T DO MUCH 7 
OF ANYTHING. | | | ) ’ 


1; 
Uy 
Wf 


A 
’ y) . “s a5 
Nie | 
Oe : 

¥ ff 

, | 

K- We. + 


y 


A\; 
ae 


ON TELEVISION 
WHEN 7m 
THROUGH WITH 
You, 





-» OF HAPPIER TIMES. 





K . 
KUE 
Ok 
CYS 
QW 
ISN 
NS) 
TON 
LES 
TSK 


LBA 


YOU ROTTEN 
BASTARD! 


MK BASTARD! 





GARDENING IN THE SUMMER, A YEAR SPENT IN COBY... | 
LEAF-RAKING IN THE AUTUMN, \ JACK OF A SMALL MIO-WESTERN | 
CLEARING SNOW IN THE ALL TRADES, TOWN, FILLED WITH 

WINTER. YOU REALLY ARE / MRS. POLK, WARM HUMANITY. 

A HANDY-MAN FORALL _/ JACK OF ae 
SEASONS, MR. DALEY-<“ ALL TRADES. _// 


. 


$0 How's A — 
YOURSELF, 80B7 FATHER MARK I'M AFRAIO NOT. 
ARE YOU LOOKING Ff WAS WONDERING IF PAUL AND T WILL BE 
YOU'D HELP WITH THE AWAY VISITING 


FORWARD TO 
: CHRISTMAS? SCENERY PAINTING FRIENDS. 


FOR THIS YEAR‘S 
NATIVITY PLAY. 


DID IT HEAR YOU RIGHT, BOB... 
YOU'RE LEAVING COLBY? YOu'LL 
BE COMING BACK, I HOPE. 


I HOPE 50, YES. T 
LIKE THIS TOWN, I 
LIKE HOW YOU MADE 
THE TOWNN.__US WELCOME. 
SEEMS TO 
AGREE WITH You BOTH. 
YOU LOST SOME 
OF THE 
WEIGHT 
YOu 




















— 
i 
= 





y 3 5 : 
' ae spe HOPE THE YEAR IN COLBY, 
PR THIS YEAR OF WAITING, WAS | 
ONE THING I 1¢2—1 WORTH IT. WAITING FOR A 


GO REMEMBER...|S (= > 10 RETURN TO AMERICA. 
HOW MUCH I HATE ' = 
NEW YORK. 


DON'T WORRY, 

I CALLED AND 

EXPLAINED IT 
ALL. _ 


HE REMEMBERS YOu, 
TOO. NOT WELL, THOUGH. 
YOU WERE NEVER CLOSE, 
AFTER ALL. ‘ 
| fet 7a HIS STUDIES IN HYPNOTISM,.. USING 
iiieeoiae IT TO LEARN ABOUT HIS QUW PAST. 
LIVES...IT'S JUST THE THING FOR 
M\ YOU. HELP YOU TO PULL BACK THE 
CURTAIN OF 
\ YOUR MEMARY.. 
LET THE 
LIGHT IN. _ 





I SAID TRUST 
ME, BACK WHEN 
WE MET, DIDN'T 

I? SO TRUST M-- 


-_ GEEZ, PAUL... 


oS 
Z 


FA MUN a aeRO, WP 


20 


sea na aa 3) 


ah 
Z: 


\ianl 
| 





GREETINGS, 
GENTLEMEN. 
GREETINGS! 


E'S 
ROOTS CAN BE UNSETTLING... 
FOR THOSE OTHER THAN THE 


IF YOU DON'T RECALL 
ME, PAUL, THEN I 
SUPPOSE KEINTRO- 
DUCTIONS ARE IN 


YOu'RE 
SURE THIS 
WILL WORK7Z 


OH YES. MEMORY |S / NOW WATCY 
MERELY A DOOR... THE AMULET... 
WHICH SOMETIMES CASE a WATCH IT 
BECOMES LOCKED. 


YOu.,., WERE 
AAWKVIANV? 


mint" 











A \ 
Bo 


q 


We, 


{\\ 


es 











"WHAT? TRY 72 
REMESVIEBER. 
-- ou mus7/~ 


ZZ 











NO, IT MEAN 


MERRY DON'T 
cHRistmas, Jae UNDERSTAND. RERLLY ALOWE... 
we WE'VE BEEN I MEAN.. 

ALONE BEFORE,/ eels 


MERRY 
CHRISTMAS, HONEY, 


IT'S G0 NICE TO 
GET YOU ALONE, 
AT LAST. 


WICHAEL HAC GONE, AS . 
AE SOMETIVIES WO 70 Fty s. oe ACPED (NV 
AROUND THE C1T%, FASTING VAIN. 


CHE VICARIOUSLY:,. A 
SPYING, PRYING, VOYELR2 
SURI, Y int CK 


DAMNATION. 
OF ALL THE TIMES... 


LANCE HOPED HE OD BE 
COWE FOR IME NIGHT, HED 
HOPED FOR A NIGHT OF 
LEACE ANDO ROVIANCE, 


I'M SORRY... T I... CAN'T PAULA , YOU'RE 
HAD TO Come. STAY LONG. THE ONLY ONE T 
NOWHERE ELSE, COULD THINK OF... 


YES, OF COURSE, 
COME TO THE FIRE, 
YOU'RE SOAKED. 
LANCE, MAKE SOME 

COFFEE, WOULD You? 





IT'S MY LIFE WITH 
TEX. IT'S GETTING 
STRANGE. 


GOTTEN 


STRANGE. 


NOW HOLO ON, 
PAULA. THAT'S 
INVASION OF 
PRIVACY. 


— 
HEY, THAT'S 
DELORES WINTERS. 
SHE WAS-- 


HE TALKS IN HIS SLEEP... 
MUMBLES STUFF I CAN'T 
UNDERSTAND. BUT T KNOW 
HE'S TROUBLED, $0 7M 
TROUBLED. 
DIARY...T 


THOUGHT IT MIGHT 
HOLD SOME 
ANSWERS. 


N 
HAND ME A 
BOBBY PIN. 


HE FORGOT TO LOCK THE 
DRAWER HE KEEPS IT IN. BUT 
THE BOOK /7SEZF |S STILL 


PLEASE, DON'T 
BE OFFENDED, BUT 
AS YOU'VE HAD EXPERI- 
ENCE WITH THAT SORT 


OF THING, T THOUGHT 
YOU MIGHT-- 





AS M Aad 
, AULA 





I...L'VE BEEN 
SLEEPING WITH 
THE ULTRA- 
HUMANITE. 


WORSE 7... TEX 
THOMPSON |S THE ULTRA- 
HUMANITE... HOW MUCH 

WORSE CAN IT GE7? 


<< 
THIS IS BIG... 
WAY JOO BIG 


P  WE'L ’ 
HELP,., SOMEONE 
WHO'LL KNOW 

WHAT 10 DO. _4 





“a. 
T 
g 
os 
4 
é 
f 
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WRRonan 












@* 4 
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oN 


<a)" 
aw 


Ry ; 
Rs y,{ 
a 


PX 





THE FIR TREE BROKE MY 
FALL. I LIMPED AWAY 
FROM THE SCENE, BEFORE 
THE GERMAN SOLDIERS 


COULD FIND ME. 





pee . l yEARS OF FEAR p 
Vy us AND DISSOLUTION. ua 


Fy 





ANY 


Py WHEN HE COULDN'T FIND THOSE MEN THAT ATTACKED 
7 YOUR BODY... WITH YOU KNOWING \ USLAST YEAR... THEY 
HIS SECRET... THAT MEANT THE WORKED FOR HIM... THEY 
ULTRA-HUMANITE AAP TO (NIST HAVE. 
KEEP ZOQK/NG FOR YOU. . 


YES, WELL, 
THAT WAS 
THEN, BOYS. 


WELL , IT DOES SOUND A 
BIT FAR-FETCHED, PAULA. 
WHAT IF THE DIARY 'S FORGED... 
A POLITICAL TRAP MAYBE? 
Sx . AND IF IT “6 
: y TRUE... WHAT ARE 
YOU GOING TO 


WE HAVE 70 TELL HOURMAN, FOR 
EVERYONE, DON'T INSTANCE. T 
WE? MAKE THEM DON'T KNOW HIS 


BELIEVE. 
LET ALONE HIS 
PHONE NUMB-- 


Va 

“Y”_ JOHNNY, THIS IS . 
CARTER HALL... YES, T 

GOT BACK A FEW 

DAYS AGO. 


| 3 
q | 
\ 
| 


LISTEN, DO 
YOU REMEMBER 
PAUL KIRK2,, 


O4,, WHAT AM Z al 
GOING TO 00 ABOUT 
IT? WHY AM T 
SUDDENLY SELECTED 
AS THE-- 


PAULA... HOLD ON, 
I'VE GOT ANOTHER 
CALL. YES, OF COURSE 
I'LL BE RIGHT BACK. 








SUMMONS 


I COULD MAKE 
THEM GO AWAY. 


NO... WHAT AM T 
THINKING? THAT S 
NOT THE ANSWER. 


--. L ONLY 
WISH IT KNEW 
WHAT WAS. 
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aX 

People elf me SS) But (f hares a 

things. L done = OLIN... GNA VA 

KO Ui, 17°. 5 Ww ee lP 178 obvious T y 

126 thar Sm | ER eereepee Eh ifthe 
CUAL) re (2/0? [41 GG WAY... 

sensitive. . eee ee 72 Me. 


They told we af 
Christmas... abou? 
Thompson CEN The 
Ultra - Humarire. 


$0 “Mtuch for good AT LEAST THOMPSON 
WH FO Gl HEH. GOES 7 KNOW WE KNOW, THIS IS 
SO HE WON'T PULL A DIS- WONDERFUL / 
--- GO TO THE APPEARING ACT ON US, JOAN 
PRESS,..TELL RETURNED THE DIARY To 


THEM... WHERE SHE FOUND IT, RIGHT Z. 


“LISTEN ANMERICA! 
JEX JHOWIPSON, YOUR YEAH, SHE'S GONE BACK TO 
FAVORITE (MAN IN THE HIM... SHE'S GOING TO ACT 
SENATE, (§ REALLY JHE LIKE NOTHING'S WRONG, GOL, 
CCTKA-AUTVINVITE.. ” AND I THOUGHT T HAD COURAGE. 
YEAH, RIGHT, THAT'LL 
WORK, IM WORRIED 
: ABOUT HER. DID YOU SEE 
HER FACE WHEN SHE LEFT 
US, LANCE? LIKE SHE 
WAS INA 7RANCE, 


WE'RE NOBODIES a WE COULD USE 
WITHOUT OUR JHASKES, AND \ ALAN SCOTT'S 
WITH THEM ON, IT'S LIKE RADIO STATION? 
WE'VE SOMETHING TO HIDE, 
WHOTL BELIEVE US? 


ALAN 'S BEEN CALLED BEFORE 
THE ALAC, HE OPENS HIS MOUTH 
AGAINST A MEMBER OF THE 
SENATE AS ANTI -COMMUNIST AS 
THOMPSON, AND YOU KNOW 
HOW THAT'LL LOOK, 





AND WITH THE NEW YEAR COMES (RESH ACTIVITY 


LOOK, IT SEEMS TO ME WE'RE AFRAID oo 
TO EVEN WHISPER WHAT'S REALLY } ] FROM SENATORS TEX THOMPSON, HE HAS AGAIN 
BOTHERING US. IT'S DUNBAR, ISN'T Sal SUGGESTED THAT THE (MYSTERY MEN OF AMERICA 
IT? THE REAL PROBLEM'S DUNBAR., ) COME (ORTH AND PLEDGE ALLEOIANCE 70 [HE 
a Bee ALAG AT 4 CEREMONY IN WHAEHINETON, THIS HME 
A . A 7 THOMPSON 18 BACKED UP BY 4 PRESIDENTIAL 
ANO WHETHER WHAT THE % e CECREE, PRESIDENT TRUMAN IS QUCTEP AS | 
HUMANITE WRoTE ABOUT Wee a \ ( 
HIM AT THE END OF HIS : a 2 
DIARY IS TRUE, AND HOW ( ~ WE CAN THEREFORE ASSUME THAT 
\ T2U8 GATHERING Witl BE BETTER 


WE HANDLE THINGS IF _4 ‘ 
5 ATIENOE? THAN HWP SON S LAST 


LOOKS LIKE WE'VE BUT WHAT 00 WE DO THEN? YEAH... WE'VE GOT rE 
GOT OUR VENUE. RUSH THE STAGE AND OUR VENUE, BUT WE 
ATTACK TWO INNOCENT HAVE TO HANDLE THE 


MEN? THAT'S HOW IT SITUATION IN THE 
WILL LOOK. RIGHT WAY TOO, 


(f WE 
DECIDE TO 
TURN UP. 


WELL, EVERYONE 
ELSE WILL. IONOR- 
ING THOMPSON 
1S ONE THING, 
IGNORING THE 
PRESIDENT'S A 
DIFFERENT MATTER. 


IF... WEGOTAMAN /(WS/IDE[ ISTHERETIMEFOR |, ..» BUT DUNBAR WILL 
THOMPSON'S CAMP, ONE THAT? THE CEREMONYS BE UP THERE T00. 
OF US. MAYBE-- THIS WEEK, DUNEA2/ WHICHEVER 
HERO IT IS... HE OPENS 
HIS MOUTH AND HE'S 
DEAD. 


NO, IT MEAN WIE 
ZA, WE HAVE A MAN 
UP ON THE PODIUM, NOT 

JUS7 PLEDGING ALLE- 
GIANCE, BUT ACTUALLY 
UQ/NMING THOMPSON'S 
SUPERHEROES, 


WITH THE EYES OF 
THE WORLD ON HIM... 
OUR MAN REVEALS 

THE TRUTH... THE 


YEAH, WELL... 

T DION'T 
SAY THE PLAN 
WAS PERFECT. 
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50, IF THIS HAPPENS... ANO NONE OF US 
I'M ONLY SAYING ZZ... WHICH } ARE POWERFUL 
ONE OF US WILL IT BE? ENOUGH TO 
WITHSTAND AN 
ATTACK FROM DYNA - 
MAN...IT'S GOT TO 
BE ONE OF THE 
BIG GUNS. 


50, WE TELL TYLER.,. 
ANO WHOLLSE 7 WHO 
ELSE 90 WE TRUST? 


ANDO JOAN DALE 
ENDURES. 


THATS RIGHT. 
WE WAIT UNTIL 
WASHINGTON, 


\ ANDO WE GET 
ON WTA OUR 
Les,” 


WELL, THE BIG GUNS 
ARE A BIT LOW ON AMMO 
AT THE MOMENT. ALAN’S 
GOT HIS OWN WORRIES 


MAYBE NOT. HE'S... 
ER.,, STILL NOT 
HIMSELF. 


Ah M1,. BUT REX 
TYLER.,, HOURMAN. 
WHAT POSSIBLE PROBLEMS 
COULD HE HAVE 7 


NO,,,LOOK I'LL SPEAK 
TO REX, BUT THAT'S IT. 
THE MORE PEOPLE 
WE TELL , THE GREATER 
CHANCE THAT THE 
HUMANITE WILL 
LEARN WHAT WE'VE 
UNCOVERED. WHAT IF 
SOMEBODY THINKS 

IT'S ALL RIGHT To TELL 

AL PRATT OR JOHNNY 
THUNDER... ANO IT 

ISN'T? 


WHAT IF THEY‘VE BEEN 


YES, THUNDER ‘S 
CERTAINLY CAPA- 
BLE OF THAT. 


CORRUPTED... OR THEY 


[0 SOMETHING STUPID 
THAT CLUES THE 
HUMANITE IN7 


SO FOR NOW 
IT'S OUR SECRET, 
WHILE REX 
PREPARES -- 


J fave she 
fil STOCK. 


Aud God Knows 
SOMCLOAY 16 
GONNA 70 WAKE 
@ VIOVE OF WHS 
tf Lan rh 





D) ... OUR LWES,” 


A FEW WHISPERED WORDS ELSEWHERE? 
AND I'M SURE WE COULD ANOTHER POOR 
GET THEM TO TURN THEIR GUY LIKE CHARLIE 

ATTENTIONS ELSE - BOWLES? _ 
WE HAVE "49075, WHERE, 
SHALL WE SAY, ABOUT 
A LOT OF THE HOUSE 

MEMBERS, 


HE WAS A : 
WRITER FOR ME, 
WAS UNTIL HE 

KILLEO HIMSELF, 


No, T'M NOT 
RUNNING 
FROM THIS, 


50 WHAT ARE 


YES, OF COURSE I 
WE GOING 


CARE. I DON'T WANT 


BUT I'VE A LIFE NOW, 

JON. YOU OBVIOUSLY 

| \ HAVE A PROBLEM WITH 
THAT. 


NO, I'M WOT A 
SAYING IT'S OVER. 
I'M SAYING,,.O/%7.. 


I DON'T KNOW 
WHAT TM 


LOOK, THIS OBVIOUSLY 
ENT THE TIME TO DECIDE 
AWYTHUNE. ARE YOU 
GOING TO WASHINGTON? 
WE COULD MEET THERE, 


MAYBE... TALK THINGS 
THROUGH. 


AND LIBBy, 

I PROMISE You... 
I REALLY HAVE 
CHANGED. 





WY NOW I HAVE THE 
POWER... HAVE To 
BETTER CONTAIN IT. 


NO, DON'T LEAVE ANY 
WINQOWS OPEN. T'LL GET IN 
7. AND GET THE DIARY. NO 
PROBLEM. 


/ ARE YOU TELLING 


THE POWDER. LAY 
ME WHAT 10 207 


OFF. A WHILE. 


WELL DON'T 
EVEN 7AUVK 
ABOUT 
STARTING. 


.. EXCITING NEWS THAT 
ON ALLEGIANCE DAY, 
HOURMAN WILL AO7 
ONLY BE PLEDGING, 

BUT REVEALING HIS 
IDENTITY AND ACTUALLY 
JOINING MY RANKS... 


... WHEN HE WILL 
/ MAKE AGIFT TO 
AMERICA OF THE 
WRACLO 


FPORNCLA, 


Y WHAT? KNOWING WHO 
PSON REALLY IS? 


mn 
WHO DUNBAR REALLY-- 


NO, WONDERFUL 
THAT WHEN THE FIGHTING 
STARTS... CAPTAIN | 
TRIUMPH WILL LIVE 


"2. ARE XOL _ |, 
ALL KY OMT? 


= ea 
BAZ py? 
)iriws //i) 


| \ | 


= > ary ° \\ sce 
\Y \yys D 
y OH YEAH... I VE 


NY GOTA GIFT FoR You, 
\ THOMPSON. TO: . 





LOOK... I CAN'T BUT IF THINGS START 
SAY TOO MUCH... A HAP ENING ane ‘ 
ULL 
J... THE DAY THE af 
B SureeHeroes came Sulekioniiineta 
1o WASHINGTON. ®& a 


< S 


NY THANKS FoR 
S DOING THIS, 
BBY. 


6 


HEY, S'NOTHING. 

FOR OLD TIMES, 
JOHNNY, THE 
GEST TIVES. em 


~s". 
Bs : e 
4 


oe. 


shone 


sss 


JOHNNY...) | 
IT'S BEEN AN J | 
ACE. BA 


I'M THINKING OF GETTING 
MARRIED, HE'S A PRIVATE 
EYE. A RASCAL AND A 
CHARMER, JUST MY TYPE. 





YES? AND 
WHERE D0 you 
THINK YOu'RE 

GOING? 


oo CEE, | 
ENOUGH TO VOTE. WHAT'S Nia | 4 BicNIKG Abtoaaae e 

YOUR NAME THEN? WHICH OZ AFTERWARDS, BOY. NICE 
HERO ARE You? \ , . TRY, BUT YOU'LL HAVE 


I HAVEN'T a 
i{ THOUGHT OF O1 
\ VET. 


—— 
eo 


w #4 


\ Wa Pe ORR oT 
HE Wa 7 GIVE ue iN i 
THIS YOUNG MAN'S [fail dee 


DETERMINED, IF 
NOTHING ELSE. 


IuNCZ 


— ® 
HE 4S A HERO, HE'LL 
PROVE HE /S. I" 


: > é 
an Jf 
Ay Ces 





THAT ISN'T TEX, BUT HE'S 
BOB... REMEMBER DEAD Now, 
THAT, TEX WAS OUR 

BRAVE FRIEND. 

HE WASA HERO, 


THE HUMANITE’S DEAD 
TOO.HE JUST DOESN'T 
KNOW IT... 


EASY... 
DID YOU EASY AS PIE. 
GET THE BUT... 
DIARY, 
HONEY? 
..- HAVE YOU 
SEEN JOAN? 


NO, I WAS 
TRYING TO FIND 
HER EARLIER 

TOO. 


/ IT'S LIKE 
SHE'S 
AVOIDING 
US, 





.. FOR JOAN. SHE'S 
SO DEPENDENT... 
VULNERABLE... 

$0 LNLIKE ME. 


I'M SCARED OF 


WHAT THIS HAS 
; DONE TO HER MIND, 
LADIES AND GENTLEMEN. FELLOW 
HEROES. I AM JOAN DALE, W/ES 
AMERICA,,. AND T LOVE 
THIS COUNTRY, 


WHAT THIS WO... 
W THIS LAND MEANS IS AS 
VARIED AND DIVERSE 
TO ITS PEOPLE, AS THE 
DIVERSITY OF THOSE 
PECPLE THEMSELVES, 


Y AMERICA IS 
TAP AND JAZZ 
AND BASEBALL. 


IT’S A PURE HONEST 
ENERGCY... A LIFEFORCE 
STRETCHING FROM 
HOLLYWOOD TO THE 
HEARTLAND To HARLEM. 


BASED ON THE DREAMS 
OF PIONEERS, OUTCASTS 
AND PILGRIMS, FUELED 
BY THEIR STRENGTH... 

AND SA7R/7, 


HELL, HONESTLY, 
I'M SCARED 
FOR ALL 


MAY LZ HAVE « 
YOUR ATTENTION, @ 
LLEASE, 


EXPRESSION... 


’ AMERICA CAN BEAN DEAL... 
OF FREEDOM O 
“ee BASIC HUMAN LIBERTIES. 


WY “a JOAN, WHAT 
ARE YOu DOING.. 

WE HAVEN'T 
STARTED YET, 


THROUGH OUR VEINS. SPIRIT 
THAT FLOWS THROUGH OUR 
RIVERS AND MOUNTAINS. 


THAT BLOWS ACROSS TH 
PRAIRIES, 


THAT SUR/7... 
THAT LKEA/ IS 


HERE TODAY...1N YOU, 
MY FELLOW HEROES... 
IT'S BEATING IN YOUR 

HEARTS. AMERICA. 


— THIS VAST LAND 
/ FOUNDED ON THE BASIC 


RIGHTS OF THE 
INDIVIDUAL. 





SOMETIMES IT TAKES A WAR ) A SACRIFICE I AM, 
To REMIND US OF THE PRECIOUS ss TODAY, PREPARED 


TOMAKE... _ 
LAND. SOMETIMES... _— 
SACRIFICE. 


ES, I DION'T 
REALIZE SHE HAD IT IN 
HER, To BE HONEST. 
LISTEN, SHE BELIEVE 
EVERY WORD TOO. 


. BY REVEALING THAT MY COLLEAGUES VK 577° HER! 
HAVE IN THEIR POSSESSION THE DIARY [AI SHUT AE up! 
OFTHIS MAN...IN WHICH HEADmITS A 
THAT THE REAL TEX THOMPSON IS / | 

DEAD AND THATAE 1S ACTUALLY THE { 

CRIMINAL GENIUS THE ULTRA- _J 
HUMANITE, WHO-- TO 


WHO FURTHER TOOK 
nie sae 'S 


R- ROBOTMAN? 
STOP! 


TOP. 
WHAT ARE YOU-- 
>) 





ROBOTMAN... Seam F ~ ANOTHER VILLAINS 
ITS THOMPSON... BRAIN... THE GREATEST 
HE'S THE ENEMY. >a | ~ VILLAIN... 


DON'T YOU SE-- 


a 
eosasaaaae® 





LADIES ANO GENTLEMEN, PLEASE 

REMAIN SEATED, THIS 15 AZZ A 

MISTAKE. JOAN...MISS AMERICA 

WAS.,. SICK,,, CRAZY. THIS CAN 
ALL BE EXPLAI-- 


EXPLAIN? I'Lt 
EXPLAIN, YOu 
SONUWA BITCH, 
el 


PEOPLE... HEROES / LISTEN... 
BELIEVE, MISS AMERICA WAS 
TELLING THE TRUTH. THIS /S THE 

ULTRA-HUMANITE. HE TOOK 

THOMPSON'S BODY ANO PUT 

AHS BRAIN INIT, 


f eu 
, = oJ 


a, 


1. AND THE BRAIV OF 


ADOLF HITLER! 





ENOUGH OF THE SMILES 
AND £L/E5... THE PRETENSE 
TO JEW AND BLACK, THAT 

BECAUSE THEY WERE 
AMERICANS I_SAW THEM 


AS ANYTHING BUT WEROR. , 


\ 


(VO MORE TALK, I 
AM OVERMAN... DWAMAN. 
L'VE THE POWER T'VE 
ALWAYS DREANEP OF, 


TUE TO BEGIN 
SING 17,.,TO GET 
‘BR OWHAT I WANT. 


AND THE SPEECHES... 
THEY NV 7 WORK THE 


FIRST TIME. WH... WAY A 


DID I EVE THINK THEY'D 
WORK FAS TIME? 





50 MR. SCOTT, YOU REALIZE OH, T HAVE YOU PEOPLE SIT THERE 
THAT BY REFUSING TO SUPPLY THE CONTEMPT AND SPEW OUT ANY FILTHY 
NAMES OF WRITERS IN YOUR EMPLOY ALL RIGHT... LIE THAT SUITS YOUR NEEDS... 
WHOM YOU BELIEVE TO HAVE com- FOR THIS ANO NOBODY CAN TOUCH 
MUNIST TIES, YOU DO, IN TURN, WHOLE SORRY you. 
Bible BEING CITED FOR CONTEMPT-- 


7H1S,., THIS IS 


NOTHING BUT A 
WITCH HU--_ 


YOU'RE USING SPECIAL 
PRIVILEGE TO... TO DENY 
INNOCENT PEOPLE THEIR 
BASIC: CONSTITUTIONAL 
FREEDOMS. THIS "WHOEVER 
HAS THE B/GOEST (NWECLES /S | 
RIGHT” ae HASTO 4 


IT'S,,. ER.» E.., EXACTLY AND NOW YOU TRY... LADIES, GENTLEMEN. 
WHAT COST THIS COUNTRY C7... TO DRAPE IT IN WE'LL HAVE TO post- 
COUNTLESS LIVES AND THE AMERICAN FLAG PONE THE REST OF 


DOLLARS, TRYING TO ABOLISH AND PASS IT OFF-- THIS HEARING. _ 
IT OVERSEAS. 4] a ee 


es : 
ary 





IT APPEARS 
A... ARE GRILL 
1S TAKING 

PLACE. 








1S THAT THE S&S7 You CAN 

907? THAT AND K/ZZ GIRLS 

WHO ARE SICK WITH STRESS 
AND HEARTACHE 7 





" AL... JOHNNY... YOU HAVE To vos YOU HEARD 
BELIEVE ME, THIS REALLY OO | Him. 17's Att 
15 A ZERR/BLE MISTAKE. al Py A MISTAKE. 


GET HOURMAN, 
HE’S OBVIOUSLY 
A REL... WHOLE THING 
SMACKS OF A COMMIE 
TRICK. FIND OUT 
WHO HE'S IN LEAGUE 
WITH, S$70P 7HEM. 


a é 
SS \ t YEAH, 
4 IT'S GOTTA 
BEA 
MISTAKE. 


p YOU SAID You'D q H THE 
by PROTECT HER... OY f BIRTHMARK. 
ma PROMISED. BUT SHE GO ON. 20/7. 


NEEDS L&:.. CAPTAIN 
TRIMMPH, 


a 7 
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HOURMAN...THE B/G 
ONE. K7ZZ HIM IF YOu 
AIAVE TO BuT STOP HIM. 

HE'S SAYING WE WERE 

WRONG... AOCLED. 


I BELONG. I... NEVER 
BELONGED BSEFOKE. 
THOMPSON'S DREAM... 
IT CAN'7 BE WRONG. 


em ean 
I ’ 
Kyou were-- S| scopHiM. LZ 
Lon'7 ~ SY Seay cZ. 
YOU DARE KY 
QUESTION ME. 


ME... Just 
20 PST SAY. 








LATS 


a 
We 
al, 





aM _/< 
\F. es ( 
LIA -P 7; Nee 


REASON YOu 
WEREN'T SELECTED... 
THOMPSON 'S SUPERMAN. 


NO... BRAIN AND BODY... | AND YOU... 206KY YOU \\ 

TRANSFORMED SUC - WEREN'T THE ONE... THEY 

JANEQUELY... HAD To BE, J KULED POOR DUNBAR / 
_ J ODOIT. _ 


ings My hey 


oto ae 
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WHAT A 
GREAT LITTLE 
NAZI YOU WOULD 
HAVE MADE 


M... 


I... 


g 
= 
va 
5 
= 





‘ ie = 
—— etek 
=a “i 





A RIPTIDE OF PANIC. ALAN 
SCOTT AIGHTS IT... AAG TO... 
FIGHT HIS WAY 7AROWGY. 
HE MUST... REACH IT... 
(187 REACH... 
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\ Gel «THE WensK0gm... |i 
Ye FOR SOMEZHIVG HE \ Ae 
LEFT THERE. ee 
Qe 


y . HAVE To. \ 
DIFFERENT BODY. | 
DIFFERENT FACE... 


a 














HE'S GOING TO _\ TOUCH THE \ yOu DON'T GET IT, I'VE NEVER 
KILL HER, LANCE. BIRTHMARK. \ Do You? I DON'T NEEDED you. 
YOU SEE? YOu HAVE NEED You, j 
- j MICHAEL. _ 


’ PERHAPS 
FHS WILL 
PROVE IT, 


Ry 
i 


<( se 
WV 


15 


’ LANCE... 
BROTHER | 
HE'LL KZLL 





LZ dint think (f wold 50 thatiy fallep, 
|| 4e ke Sie es Mary. 1 #71... 
| | THINK... ZSe2... 


SS 


J S€2 Dinah Wd 
THE (1dtHayy trade 
explosive P. 


WITHOUT HIS GOGGLES \ ONCE, DURING THE WAR, 
HE CANNOT SEE. WITHOUT , \ THE ALBEE HADA 
UE HE ‘6 USE ELESS, STRANGE pty WHERE 


De MO-NITE, \ SEVEN YEARS LATER |= 
A BLIND MAN..- THE DREAM comes | 
DESPERATE NOT | he TRUE. 

TO STUMBLE. ‘i 


15 WHAT A GREAT BOOK 
TH IS WOULD HAVE MALE, 





Gi FET 


BUT HE'D 


FELT WORSE... | 


Ss 
0) 
Ww 
Hz 


. 
N 
N 
x 


x| 
Ay 
aX) 








, et 
! wut wear 


HE'S LIKE A SAVAGE... ) e 
HAWKMAL. +» : oe A FOUGHT HARD, a 


y+, HES 
DOING IT... 
BEATING... 


Hey EE 
AND ON THE “GROUND, A 
SCARED YOUNG MAN, 
in MAKES THE fe Burtenriies 
i IN HIS STOMACH hi 
; THEIR ARMOR precy 
I) PREPARE FOR SA77ZE. 


my HEY, TUBBY, ul 
THE KID... FILM 
HIM. HE'S-- £2 


TIME TO 
PROVE I-- 





a fi Pitas... 


- = FT 

| AND DESPITE IT Vey 

“| ALL... JOHNNY it 
SMILES, 


Ty (\) EY 
Zz fi | 
OS -e 7 
Cope) Sy“ 


=] 
a 


2 





: HE'S GOING 
QUNAMAN... , 1 70 HIT A CH-- 


ONCOKERS N 
SCATTERING... 

CF NO...A 
CHILO... 


"ZLITILE GIRL... 
SAME ACE” 
SS ee 


», LATEST FATALITY. 
THE SPORTSMASTER, 
A REFORMED VILLAIN... 


DAMN IT... 
EVEN THE VILLAINS WW... ..-DENYING \ IT'S WHAT I SWORE. 
we MY VILLAIN... My FATE, IN BR/GHTEST DAY, IN 
MORE HERO THAN > BLACKEST NIGHT... 

ME...I'M... : IT'S WHAT I SWORE. 





— ( 
“a 

ON 

10 

a 

, E 

v. 

5U 

O 

. 

Re 

A 


NN 





LANCE...700CAY Se 
THE GOCCAIIN | .-- AND TAKE THIS ace 
MARK, LET BIG METAL BASTARD 
I ; WITH 9006/7 \ X 
DO IT. aa : 
WO’ GO fl 


AA 


WAH | 





N 
N 
C 








7 HES THE 
ONE... THE 


THE LANTERN... \ 


IF ANYBODY 
COULD... 


YW. KVE... KOE» 
HE'S WEAKENING, | 
DON'T YOU SEE? HES 


; ONE 
; Ss | 4 . j LAST 
JOUNNY, % aa A CHANCE, 


7 you're HURT, 
{ WHERE ARE 


YOU GOING? 





.-. STOR, YOU'RE 





(ereariff iP a 
_ 












































JOHNNY, YOu 
ROUGHT... TED? BUT 
I THOUGHT HE WAS-- 


(EEF 
LAST CHANCE... 
STARINAN... 








\ 


\\ 
\\y 





THE EV 
YOU'VE DONE... 
THE EV/L yOu 
ARE. IT ENDS 

WA 


>.» PREPARE 
FOR COSMIC 
RETRIBUT-- 


1S... THERE /F T...HAD... 

NO ONE... THOUGHT 7/7... 1S 
E...ELSE? WOULD BE S.,.50... 
. EASY... 


I . 
VGH WAVE 
DONE... IT 





THE ROD... aad 


BUT S7/LL 


SCHEQVE... 

HAS A PLAN... 
SUDDEN... 

DESPERATE... 


--. WHILE A 
PHOTOGRAPHER 
LURKS AMONG 
THE RUBBLE. 


AN 


ANO POSTERITY 
CAPTURES A YOUNG 
MAN'S DEFIANCE, 


: a £ 





led 


( LY 





GHASIUNCH T COMLISCALED ([7.., ae 
aAd Promptly détiled (Fs | i 
AYES men ee \ night be right 


fact, aenied ever our 
Fala fie essai hs oe : 


(PSO WAS 4 
40d. Dunbar was past gone 
Mad, 


Mision as 798 SovmOr row, 
ZTve Tet it lope. ZT ve ess 
Jaan a week. 


Winter in the San Fernando, 
Valley. The C4 OME 2 It Mf 
Dela FO OGM i Slee 


sels Oe 


SHUL.. TVS GOP Lik 
1g HEE...S0L% 
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Zed Kes abe eat Souly... 
ene LA $3 he Gof married. 


70 a Gill WIth average? [00KS 
Bots GVEA $ONSE OF FU, 
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AU 70 HE, hel 
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| 70 ~ow more desperate dtd 
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What James Robinson, Paul Smith and Richard Ory 
have accomplished with THE GOLDEN AGE, under the 
deceptively safe aegis of the Flseworlds logo, is a 
very witty dissection of post-World War II paranoia, 
using those selfsame teenaged creations, the Mystery 
Men of the Golden Age, as the crux of the story. 


What James Paul and Richard have done for us is to 
take a peek under those masks and get behind those 
disarming grins — to use the charming innocence of 
those beloved Mystery Men as a wonderful metaphor 
for a country still trying to convince itself it was a 
land of innocent dreams. 


And don't miss the JSA’s earlier adventures! — Howard Chaykin from his introduction 





Some of the greatest heroes of the 1940s, including the original 
Green Lantern, Atom, Hawkman, Starman, and others, return in 
this epic tale. The story follows their postwar adventures as 
they hattle evil in a world they fear may no longer need them. 
And as their importance wanes, a new hero, Dynaman, rallies the 


dccomics.com nation behind his fascist agenda. 


